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the guard—a sudden stop and turn—then steady, 
aim—Basket! Your feet are in there working every second. 


You need shoes that are sure against slips—that won’t chafe, bind, 
or burn your feet—shoes that help your speed. That’s why 
Champs of all ages say “make mine Keds— 
they help you wim!” 
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Eases sudden jolts, cradles 
muscles, lets them spring 
and move naturally—helps Register at your Dealer for YOUR 
prevent fatigue. COPY of “Basketball” by John Lawther, 
who ched the f Pennsyl- 
vania State College Star Teams. 





TRACTION SOLES 


Really take hold for fast foot- 
work. Especially designed for 
basketball. Super for all sports. 


TAILORED 2-PIECE TOPS 


No blister-making ridges 
inside Keds, they’re smooth 
to wear. Note the slant-top 
back—you can lace Basket- 
ball Keds tight for support 
without binding. 
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‘Home for the Brave”’ 


ir DOES not matter about their names. It is what they did that 
made the news. It was their courage that prompted President 


NUMBER 11 bad 


Truman to give them help. 

‘There were forty-eight of them. They crossed the Atlantic 
Ocean in four tiny fishing sloops. The largest of the sloops was a 
forty-footer powered by a small-engine and a single sail. One of the 
boats was at sea continuously for 74 days. The forty-eight were 
refugees. They had come from the small country of Estonia on the 
Baltic Sea in northeast Europe. They were trying to escape a 
political system they did not like. 

These forty-eight sturdy people braved the stormy ocean 
voyage in small boats because America is still the dream world for 
those, who wish to live where man is free. They hoped to find a 
way to become citizens of the United States. Their faith and their 
courage moved many American hearts, including President 
Truman’s. 

When the four small boats reached the coast of the United 
States, the occupants were told what they already knew: None of 
you has an immigration permit and you cannot enter the United 
States. Estonia’s annual quota of 116 immigrants is already filled. 
There is a long waiting list. 

But hundreds of offers of help came from all corners of our 
country. Food, candy, and gallons of milk were delivered to the 
small boats by “Americans touched by the plight of the travelers.” 
Appeals were sent to President Truman. He asked members of his 
Cabinet to seek a way to arrange for the refugees to remain here 
and become citizens of our country. Soon afterwards, President 
Truman announced that the Estonian refugees would not be 
deported and would later be given immigration visas to permit 
them to remain. 

This is Thanksgiving week. Three hundred and twenty-five 
years ago the Pilgrims of the good ship Mayflower — after a terrify- 
ing Atlantic voyage the year before — held a glorious day of Thanks- 
giving after their first harvest in 1621. Like those Pilgrims of old, . 
the small band of happy Estonians who made a similar voyage may 
this week celebrate their own special day of thanks for this “land of 
the free.” 

But this handful of refugees is only a tiny fraction of the thou- 
sands of Europeans — made homeless by the war — who look with 
longing eyes to our “land of the free,” our “home of the brave.” 

Our immigration laws permit only a few foreigners to enter our 
country each year. President Truman has said he will ask Congress 
to permit more refugées to make their homes here. He may suggest 
that we allow thousands of Balts to settle in Alaska. 

Many people, especially labor leaders, oppose opening our 
gates except wide enough for the present small number of immi- 
grants to enter. Their reasons are no doubt good ones. Certainly we 
dare not open the gates wide and say “welcome” to all who are 
oppressed in their own lands. That would indeed upset our whole 
social and business life. 

But these are troublous times in the world. Surely we can share 
a little more of our “land of the free.” Somewhere in the three 
million square miles of our country we could easily find room for 
more than a handful of courageous refugees. Surely we are brave 
enough to make room in the “home of the brave” for many more 
homes for the brave. 


Argentines today have a strong cultural link 
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with France. Economically, Argentina has 


map of Argentina shows -that our most 
southerly South American neighbor has a been tied to Britain, but is now showing in- 
colorful history and is a country rich in creasing economic independence. She was 
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to settle in Argentina, 409 years ago. But the United Nations. ~ 
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Political followers of Peron jam Plaza in Buenos Aires in campaign demonstration. 


DEMOCRACY ON TRIAL 


LPHABETICALLY, Argentina is first among the 
United Nations. But she was the last of the American 
republics to join the world organization. What made Argen- 
tina a “Johnny-come-lately” is a long story. It is a story in 
two tenses — the past and the present. 

Argentina’s “yesterday” began in 1516, when the country 
was discovered by a party of Spanish explorers seeking a 
southwest passage to the East Indies. That passage was 
never found. But Spain did come into control of the wealthi- 
est country in South America. 

The first permanent settlement on Argentine soil was 
made in 1551. The colonizers were Spanish pioneers who 
pushed on from Peru across the snow-capped Andes. The 
natives — Indians, not unlike our own redskins — were hos- 
tile to the invaders. Life was rugged and only the toughest 
of the settlers could survive. 

In the years that followed, more and more Spaniards 
drifted down to the fertile Argentine pampas (plains) from 
Paraguay and the northwest. Buenos Aires, the “City of 
Good Airs,” which started as a tiny Spanish settlement in 
1580, is today South America’s largest city. 


Revolt from Spain 

Argentina remained under Spanish rule until May 25, 
1810, when the inhabitants of Buenos Aires threw off the 
Spanish yoke and elected a provisional committee. This was 
the start of the Revolucion de Mayo (May Revolution). 
The chief reason for the uprising was the oppressive Spanish 
tule. The settlers were forced to trade only with other col- 
onies. There was also the influence of the successful North 
American and French revolutions. 

A patriot army was formed which defeated the Spaniards 
at Tucuman in 1812. Sporadic fighting continued for four 
more years. Then, on July 9, 1816, after the final routing of 
the Spaniards, the colonists assembled in the Congress of 
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Tucuman. They resolved unanimously to break with Spain 
and proclaimed the Argentine provinces a sovereign and in- 
dependent republic. 

The “George Washington” of this revolution was General 
Jose de San Martin. He organized and trained the famcus 
Army of the Andes, which he spectacularly led across the 
mountains into Chile and Peru. It was his military genius 
which won independence not only for Argentina but also 
for those two countries. 

The early years of the young Argentine republic were 
marked by civil strife and disorders. For over two decades 
the country was ruled by a tyrannical dictator, Juan Manuel 
de Rosas, who was finally overthrown in 1852. 


How the Country Is Governed 

A new constitution was adopted in 1853. In its broad 
outlines it resembles our own. The legislative power, under 
this constitution, rests in a Congress consisting of two cham- 
bers — the Senate and the House of Deputies. The deputies 
are elected by a direct vote of the people every four years. 
The senators are chosen every nine years by the provincial 
legislatures. 

The executive power is vested in the President of the 
Republic, who must be a Roman Catholic and an Argen- 
tine by birth. He holds office for six years and is not eligible 
for immediate re-election. 

The first constitutional president of Argentina was the 
military leader, journalist and historian, Bartolome Mitre, 
who took office in 1862. He and his successors scored sev- 
eral notable achievements. They brought about, for the first 
time, political stability in the country. In the economic field, 
they are to be credited with building the first railroads, in- 
augurating postal and telegraph systems, expanding foreign 
trade and encouraging European immigration. They did 
little, however, in the way of social reforms. All these presi- 
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Colonel Peron signs the oath of presidential office. 


dents were members of the Conservative party and most of 
them were rich landowners. 

In 1916, the Conservative grip was broken. An economic 
crisis and the introduction of universal and secret balloting 
brought the middle-class Radical party into power. From 
1916 to 1928, Radicals were thrice elected to the presi- 
dency: in 1916, Hipolito Yrigoyen; in 1922, Marcelo T. 
de Alvear; and in 1928, Yrigoyen was re-elected. 

When the depression hit the country again in 1930, the 
army, under General Jose F. Uriburu, drove Yrigoyen from 
office. The Conservatives profited by the overthrow. In 
1931, they sucteeded in putting their man, Genera] Augus- 
tin P. Justo, in power. 

President Justo was succeeded in 1938 by Dr. Roberto M. 
Ortiz. Though he was elected by the Conservatives, Ortiz 
was pro-Allied and democratic. His death in 1942 brought 
to office the reactionary vice-president, Ramon Castillo. 


The Army Takes Control 


Then on June 6, 1948, the army took control again, 
booted out Castillo, and installed General Pedro P. Ramirez 
as president. From here on the political picture becomes 
somewhat confused. Apparently, Ramirez did not suit the 
admittedly fascist-minded “G.O.U.” (Group of the United 
Officers). For on February 25, 1944, he was replaced by 
Edelmiro Farrell. But the real power was concentrated in 
the hands of the new vice-president, Juan Peron, the ac- 
knowledged leader of the “Colonels’ €lique.” 

Under this regime, most of the civil liberties were abol- 
ished and the opposition was silénced by terrorism and 
arrest, American-Argentine relations reached their lowest 
point. U. S. officials accused the Farrell-Peron government of 
supporting the Axis powers. In July, 1944, Washington 
recalled its ambassador to Argentina, Norman Armour. 

The stiffened attitude on our part seemed to have had 
some effect. For on March 27, 1945, Argentina declared 
war on Japan and Germany. The following month, she signed 
the Pan-American Act of Chapultepec. A few days later, the 
Farrell government was recognized by the United States, 
Britain, and 19 American republics. Reluctantly, the United 
States — at the insistence of the Latin-American countries — 
sponsored Argentina’s admittance to the United Nations 
during the San Francisco conference. 





year, the amazing and unpredictable happened. The Argen- 
tine people elected Peron to the presidency. There was no 
rioting, no fighting. In fact, it was one of the most peaceful 
elections in Argentine history. Most observers agreed that 
Peron had won honestly. 

‘This brings us to Argentina — present tense. Is she back 
on the road to democracy? “Yes,” says Dr. Oscar Ivanisse- 
vich, Argentina’s Ambassador to the U. S. “Maybe,” says 
U. S. Secretary of State Byrnes. 


Deeds Not Words 


In presenting his credentials to President Truman last 
September 6, the new Argentine Ambassador described 
Peron as one “struggling for the same democratic principles 
which were found on the banner of President Roosevelt: 
‘Every man a man, not an outcast, nor a slave.” He added 
that “Our [Argentine] collaboration with the American 
Union and with the United Nations is sincere and frank and 
will be fulfilled in proportion as the various branches of 
our democratic organization resolve the affairs submitted to 
our démocratic organization.” 

However fine this sounds, its meaning is rather vague. 
Secretary of State James F. Byrnes, apparently, is not fully 
satisfied. He would like to see some concrete evidence of 
President Peron’s “change of heart.” At a recent press con- 
ference, the Secretary reasserted that the United States 
would continue to expect deeds — not words — from Argen- 
tina to qualify her for a place in the American community 
of democratic nations. 


Knott in Dallas Morning News 


Will Argentina Get in Step? 


Finally, in a general election held on February 24 of this 








SENIOR SCHOLASTIC. 












Argen- 
vas no 
aceful 
d that 


> back 
anisse- 


says 


n_ last 
cribed 
ciples 
evelt: 
added 
erican 
k and 
es of 
ted to 


ague. 

fully 
ce of 
; con- 
States 
rgen- 
unity 





at 


~ he, 
oy 
os 


News 





i ce : 











THE POLICY 
OF THE 


By Henry Steele Commager 


Professor of History, Columbia University 


HE phrase itself comes from President F. D. Roosevelt’s 

First Inaugural — “I dedicate this nation,” he said, “to 
the policy of the good neighbor.” But the ideal, and the 
practice, too, goes back very far in our history. 

Perhaps the great-grandfather of the good neighbor policy 
was Henry Clay. But it was as a nationalist that he cham- 
pioned the cause of the Latin American states. 

These states, you wil] remember, all belonged to Spain — 
with the exception of Brazil, which was controlled by 
Portugal. At the beginning of the 19th century most of 
them were in revolt. Clay — who as Speaker of the House 
had enormous influence — wanted the United States to in- 
tervene on their behalf, This policy did not win out but the 
Monroe Doctrine, which came a few years later, was a par- 
tial intervention against the European powers and on be- 
half of the South American states. 

That famous Doctrine was later looked upon with dis- 
approval by most Latin Americans. But in its origin it was 
an expression of good will toward those peoples. And any 
fair history of its operation, too, would conclude that it 
was used for the defense and the benefit of Latin America. 
It protected those states until they could grow strong 
enough to protect themselves. 

The third chapter in the history of the good neighbor 
policy came with James G. Blaine’s Pan-Americanism. 
Blaine became Secretary of State under President Garfield 
in 1881. He thought the time had come to create a more 
formal union of the nations of the Western Hemisphere. To 
achieve this he invited all the states of Latin America to a 
Pan-American conference at Washington. 

Then Garfield was assassinated, and President Arthur ap- 
pointed a new Secretary of State. The invitations to the 
Pan-American Conference were withdrawn. In 1889, how- 
ever, Blaine came back to the State Department. This time 
the Conference actually met, and founded the Pan Ameri- 

can Union, which flourishes to this day, 

Meantime, and during the next quarter-century, two 
things were happening. The Latin American republics were 
growing stronger, more independent. They resented the 
idea that the United States should act as their protector. 
In the second place the United States itself intervened 
with increasing frequency in Latin American affairs. Some- 
times this intervention was — or looked like — intervention 
on behalf of American business interests. Phrases like “dol- 
lar diplomacy,” “the big stick,” and “Yankee imperialism” 
crept into the language of the Latin Americans. 

If we were to preserve our friendship with those states, 
we would have to remodel our policy. 
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Fitzpatrick in St. Louis Post Dispatch 






GOOD NEIGHBOR 


It was Woodrow Wilson who undertook to do this, and 
he is the rea] author of the good neighbor policy. When 
he came to the Presidency in 1918, he at once reversed the 
policy of “dollar diplomacy.” 

Wilson’s promises were hailed as the beginning of a new 
age in the relations of the United States with her neigh- 
bors to the South. Soon Wilson had a chance to show what 
they meant. Mexico was in a turmoil of revolt which en- 
dangered American lives and property interests. 

Wilson set himself sternly against intervention, His one 
concern was to give Mexicans a chance to establish a lib- 
eral democratic government. To be sure, he did land 
marines at Vera Cruz. But the important thing is that he 
did not actually intervene. Pershing, who went into Mexico 
in 1915, did so only to try to capture the bandit Villa. 

Wilson’s policy had hard going in the next administra- 
tion. Circumstances seemed to require American interven- 
tion in Nicaragua, Santo Domingo, and Haiti. President 
Coolidge finally returned to the Wilson policy. The famous 
Dwight Morrow mission to Mexico once more laid the foun- 
dation for friendly relations. 

But during the Roosevelt administration a long series of 
Inter-American conferences laid the foundation for some- 
thing like a league of equals, ; 





Brown in Akron Bescon Journal 


The Tie That Binds Us Together 
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PROSPERITY IS CHANGING 
HER LIFE AND ECONOMY 


tically every other country lacks some basic foods, 

Argentina boasts surpluses of wheat, corn, meat, 
and vegetable oils. Why is Argentina so prosperous? Basi- 
cally, because of her favorable geography. Latin America’s 
second largest country is blessed with varied and fertile 
land. 

In the south lies Patagonia, whose windswept sheep pas- 
tures make Argentina the world’s second greatest wool ex- 
porter. : 

In the north lie the Gran Chaco and Misiones. The cen- 
tral Chaco is a steamy jungle. In the northern hills of the 
Chaco, however, Argentines cultivate vineyards and strip 
from the trees’ quebracho bark for the manufacture of 
leather-tanning tannin. Three-fourths of the world’s que- 
bracho comes from Argentina. In the fields of the southern 
Chaco, Argentines grow cotton, tobacco, and delicious pears, 
In Misiones they raise sugar cane, rice, and yerba maté, 
Argentina’s vitamin-rich tea. 


A RGENTINA is short only of shortages, While prac- 


World’s Greatest Beef Exporter 


Between the Chaco and Patagonia lies the heart of Ar- 
gentina — the pampas. These grassy plains have the best 
soil in Latin America. The grainfields of the pampas make 
Argentina the world’s top flaxseed and corn exporter and 
number two wheat exporter. Argentina’s wheat yield per 
acre is 30 per cent higher than the wheat yield in the 
U. S., but the grain is not of the highest quality. Beyond 
the grain land graze some of the largest herds of cattle on 
earth. The cattle are slaughtered and hung in frigorificos 
(meat-packing plants, the largest in the world) and shipped 
abroad. Argentina is the world’s greatest exporter of beef 
and veal. 

Home of the colorful gauchos (Argentine cowboys, many 
of Indian blood), the pampas stretch flat and lonely. Wher- 
ever a few imported eucalyptus and poplar trees appear on 
the pampas, they surround an estancia (ranch). Complete 
with tree windbreaks, chapel, swimming pool, and tennis 
court, ranches are the homes of the big cattle men. 





Three Lions 


Buenos Aires is a rich and spacious capital. 
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Pampas is home of the colorful gaucho. 


A typical ranch may have as many as 40,000 sheep, 30,- 
000 cattle, 6,000 horses, and 185,000 acres. In 1942, 272 
ranchers and land companies owned one-sixth of the prov- 
ince of Buenos Aires, the largest and most populous of 
Argentina’s fourteen provinces. Such concentration of land 
in the hands of a few families has been Argentina’s main 
economic problem. 

The tenant farmer who cultivates the estancia is ex- 
tremely poor. He turns over to his boss about half of the 
crops he grows. He almost always is in debt to the nearest 
village storekeeper. 

After the invention in 1870 of refrigerator ships, which 
made possible the exporting of meat, the estancieros became 
wealthy. To process their grain and cattle, they built plants 
which came to be the commercial hubs of modern cities. 
Today, although Argentina is primarily agricultural, 68 
per cent of the 13,700,000 population lives in cities. These 
Argentines are proud that they are the only Latin American 
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Inside a meat-packing plant. 


people, except for Uruguay, which is 98 per cent of Euro- 
pean stock. 

Argentines also are proud that religiously they are close 
to Catholic Spain and that culturally they are closer to 
France than they are to North America. Only 12 per cent 
of the people are illiterate, and the number of children in 
elementary schools is among the world’s highest. There are 
six famous universities, all under state control. When Argen- 
tines gaze upon Buenos Aires (second largest Latin city in 
the world) and its Avenida 9 de Julio (world’s widest ave- 
nue), its opera house, its movie industry, its mural-lined 
subway stations, and its fashionable stores, they feel that 
they are destined to guide the rest of the South American 
continent. ; 

They therefore tend to be jealous of Brazil and suspicious 
of the U. S. Many Argentines consider Yankees vain, boast- 
ful, condescending, and rather boorish. They resent our 
refusal to import Argentine beef on the plea that it is 
diseased. The meat is not diseased, they claim, U. S. cattle- 
men do not want Argentine competition. Yet of all Latin 
Americans, Argentines are most like us, for they are keen 
business men. 


Landowners Dominated Business and Politics 


As businessmen, the estancieros came to dominate city 
and national politics. In this position they kept Argentina 
non-industrial (except for food industries). They contend 
that if Argentina stopped purchasing manufactured goods 
abroad, it could not export its agricultural surpluses. Clash- 
ing with the interests of the estancieros is the growing city 
middle class — recent immigrants who are merchants, pro- 
fessionals, and new industrialists— and the city laboring 
class. 

Today President Peron encourages these city industrial 
classes, for their backing is essential to Peron’s demand: 
“Argentina for the Argentines.” By this he means that Ar- 
gentina should cut the economic knot by which it always 


25, 1946 





has been tied to the apron strings of Britain, the U. S., and 
France. Until recently, 832 per cent of Argentina’s total ex- 
ports went to Britain. Britain bought 90 per cent of Argen- 
tina’s meat and owned over half of Argentina’s railroads 
and many of its power companies, street cars, and banks. 
French companies owned many of the flour mills, Swiss 
companies the breweries and rayon factories, and U, S. 
companies the frigorificos. 

Under Peron, the economic picture is changing. Argen- 
tina waxed rich from wartime trade. As one Argentine put 
it: “We are rich. We have food that other countries need. 
We can ask our own price.” 

That is exactly what Peron is doing. In a new agreement 
with Britain, he forced the British to pay for meat at 45 
per cent more than 1989 prices, Britain wil] buy all but 
17 per cent of Argentina’s meat exports this year. Argen- 
tina also forced the British to pay interest on Argentina’s 
money held in Britain. And all British-owned railroad com- 
panies now are to be mixed British-Argentine companies 
under Argentine control. 

As to the U. S., the American International Telephone 
and Telegraph Co, has had to sell to Argentina most of its 
branches in that country. AT&T, however, will sell the Ar- 
gentines most of their communication equipment during the 
next two years. The U. S. is to purchase all of Argentina’s 
flaxseed through 1946. Peron also has arranged to obtain 
Swedish ships, steel, and machinery. He recently signed a 
trade pact for oil and farm machinery from the U.S.S.R., 
which Russia has annulled. 


Where Peron’s Policies Are Leading 


In addition, Peron is trying to use trade for political pres- 
sure. For instance, Argentina withholds wheat from Uru- 
guay and Brazil for political reasons. Because Bolivians re- 
cently killed their dictator and established a democratic 
government, Argentina has stopped seriding wheat to Bo- 
livia, a land which has imported 90 per cent of its wheat 
from Argentina, On the other hand, Argentina has made a 
large loan to Franco Spain. Snubbed at first by UNRRA 
because of its pro-nazi sympathies in World War II, the 
Argentine government lately has demanded that UNRRA 
pay such high prices for Argentina food that UNRRA had 
to stop purchasing from Argentina. 

Where is Peron’s economic new deal leading Argentina? 
First, it is making Argentine economy a state-run monopoly. 
Peron nationalized the Central Bank, bars independent 
labor unions, and has taken over the stock market and the 
manufacturers’ association. Second, Peron’s policy may 
make Argentine economy industrial. He plans to build Ar- 
gentina’s first steel plant (Argentina has some metals but 
no good coal or iron) and to harness northern Argentina’s 
waterfalls for power (Argentina has little oil). 

Third, Peron’s critics maintain that his policy is bank- 
rupting Argentine economy. They point out that he is 
squandering most of Argentina’s wealth to buy armaments. 
Last year Argentina spent a sum of money equal to its 
total income on arms, Peron gets this huge sum partly from 
the credit Argentina has abroad, partly by creating inflation 
in Argentina. He imports few consumer goods, so the cost 
of Argentine consumer goods skyrockets. Part of the money 
comes from heavy taxes (Argentines even have to pay a 
stamp tax), and part from the money Argentine workers 
give the government for a “workers’ pension fund.” 
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Wide World 


Joseph Martin, Jr., will be new Speaker of the House. 


The New 
ongress 


President Truman’s power 
to veto legislation may be the 
only decisive role he can play 
in relation to the Republican- 
dominated 80th Congress, 
which will hold its opening 
session next January 3rd. 

Most experts had predicted 
that 1946 would be a Repub- 
lican year, But even the Re- 
publican elephant was sur- 
prised that he was able to de- 
feat the Democratic donkey 
as overwhelmingly as the score 
shows he did. (See March of Events.) 








International 


Arthur Vandenberg may be 


Reason for Republican Victory 


The Republican landslide marked the end of a cycle. Since 
1931,-when they won control of Congress during Herbert 
Hoover's Republican administration, the Democrats have 
been in the driver’s seat of the Federal Government. Now 
the American people have pushed them into the back seat. 

Analysts point to several reasons why the voters cast their 
ballots for the Republican candidates. Roscoe Drummond 
wrote in the Christian Science Monitor: “Voters everywhere 
show themselves weary of Federal controls, tired of so- 
called ‘war-powers,’ annoyed with high-sounding directiyes 
from Washington, and rebellious over the protracted and 
what they consider needless postwar interference with their 
business and their affairs.” 

In addition, the Democrats did not have the forceful per- 
sonality of Franklin Delano Roosevelt to hold together the 
various segments of their party. It is felt that Henry Wal- 





lace’s rebellion against the Administration’s foreign policy, 
as well as other squabbles within the party, injured Demo- 
cratic prestige. The New York Times believes that many 
voters blamed Democratic policy for “the major strikes 
which have crippled reconversion, and prolonged the 
scarcity of consumer’s goods.” 

Observers add to all this the eagerness for change — the 
desire to give the Outs a ‘chance — that usually comes with 
the end of a war. 

European interpreters contrasted the rightist trend in the 
United States with the general move to the left in European 
politics. Britain’s press asked whether a Republican Congress 
would mean a return to high tariffs and other barriers to 
world trade. The French expressed the fear that American 
prices would rise still higher. This would make it harder 
for Europe to buy the American goods needed for its re- 
construction. 


New Leaders in Both Houses 


What is likely to happen? We can get some idea by taking 
a look at the men who are slated to be the leading policy- 
makers in Congress. 

Under Congressional rules, the presiding officers of the 
Senate and the House of Representatives and the chairmen 
of all standing committees are members of the majority 
party — now the Republican party. Wielding the powerful 
‘gavel of the Speaker of the House will be Joseph W. Mar- 
tin, Jr., of Massachusetts. Representative Martin will suc- 
ceed Sam Rayburn of Texas. 

The Speaker of the House appoints all special commit- 
tees. He controls debate on the floor of the House, decid- 
ing which members will be recognized. He has the power 
to “push” bills favored by his party. 

Next in importance to the Speaker is the majority leader. 
He has the job of introducing party programs and policies 
and leading the debate for his party. This post will prob- 
ably go to Charles A, Halleck of Indiana. 

The leader of the Senate is usually the Vice President of 
the United States. Since there is no Vice President, Senator 
Kenneth McKellar, Democrat of Tennessee, has been ruling 
the Upper Chamber as President pro tempore. Senator Arthur 
H. Vandenberg of Michigan will probably replace him, 
while Senator Robert Taft of Ohio is expected to be Senate 
majority leader for the Republicans. 


New Committee Chairmen 


Committee chairmanships usually go to the member of 
the majority party who has served longest on each commit- 
tee. But the last Congress passed a “streamlining” law which 
merged many of the standing committees and eliminated 
others. If the 80th Congress should conform to the reor- 
ganization plan, it will be difficult for the Republicans to 
follow the seniority system all down the line in select- 
ing chairmen. ; 

It is certain, however, that Senator Vandenberg will take 
over the helm of the Foreign Relations Committee from 
Senator Tom Connally, Democrat of Texas. Mr. Taft will 


replace Walter F. George of Georgia as head of the Finance ~ 


Committee, which handles tax bills. 
Senator Taft is also in line for the chairmanship of the 


Landslide gives Republicans control 
of both Houses of Congress 
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Committee on Education and Labor. No congressman heads 
more than one standing committee, however, Republicans 
are therefore expected to give the important post to Senator 
Joseph H. Ball of Minnesota. 

Mr. Ball introduced several labor bills in the last Congress. 
These indicate that he will now lead the fight for revision 
of the Wagner Act, to “balance” labor’s rights with labor’s 
responsibilities, and for stronger Government machinery to 
mediate labor disputes. 

In the House, Charles A. Eaton of New Jersey, a strong 
internationalist and an alternate delegate to the U.N. Gen- 
eral Assembly, would head the Foreign Relations Commit- 
tee. Both Senator Vandenberg and Representative Eaton 
have worked hand in hand with Secretary of State James 
Byrnes on foreign policy in the past. There is, therefore, no 
indication of a major shift under a Republican-controlled 
Congress. 


The new Congress will probably be as ready as the old to - 


support the international program to which the Administra- 
tion is committed. 


Cuts in Taxes and Spending 


On the domestic front, the Republicans will attempt to 
carry out their pledge to cut taxes and balance the budget 
at the same time. This program will be led by Harold 
Knutson of Minnesota, slated to head the House Ways and 
Means Committee. He has promised to cut income taxes by 
20 per cent, and to slash luxury taxes as well. 

Leo E. Allen of Illinois will probably be chairman of the 
House Rules Committee. As this committee has the power 
to decide which legislation shall reach the House floor, 
Mr. Allen will be one of the major Republican strate- 
gists. 

Judging from the voting records and campaign statements 


THE PARTY LINE-UP IN CONGRESS SINCE 1926 


of the new Congressional leaders, that strategy will also in- 
clude: (1) cutting down expenditures by releasing thou- 
sands of Federal workers; (2) ending the President’s war- 
time emergency powers; (3) investigating wartime spend- 
ing; (4) making stronger efforts to root out “subversive 
elements” in the Government; (5) reducing Government 
control of business. 

Much of the Republican program -will be opposed by the 
Democrats in Congress. They will fight for their own pro- 
posals for dealing with such problems as strikes, inflation, 
and housing. And through the Presidential veto, the Demo- 
crats will have their hands on. the brake —even though 
they are now the “back seat drivers.” 


Should the President Resign? 


It takes a two-thirds vote to override a Presidential veto. 
That means that 138 Democratic Senators and 44 Democratic 
Representatives would have to line up with the Republicans. 
If the Southern Democrats continue to work with the Re- 
publicans against the Administration, as they did during 
the last Congressional session, the Republicans might get 
their measures past the veto barrier. 

Many observers expect a stalemate, however. Senator J. 
William Fulbright, Democrat of Arkansas, has suggested 
that President Truman prevent this by appointing a Repub- 
lican Secretary of State and then resigning. The Secretary of 
State would then become the new President, and the party 
in power would have complete responsibility in the Execu- 
tive branch of the Government. 

There is little likelihood that President Truman will take 
such a course. However, it remains to be seen whether a 
Democratic President and a Republican Congress can rise 
above party considerations and make vigorous efforts to 
work out compromises in the public interest. 


Courtesy New York Times 
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Final 1946 figures, received after above chart was engraved: 246 Republican Representatives and 188 Democrats. 
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STUDENTS! Enter the race for a bronze Achievement Key. Each 
classroom teacher may obtain one key, to be awarded at the end 
of the semester to the student with the best record in SCHOLASTIC 
CITIZENSHIP QUIZ. Questions are based on articles in this issue. 


a Perfect score is 100. Answers in Teachers Edition. 
a 


I. ARGENTINA STRIKES IT RICH 


Complete the following statements 
by underlining the correct word or 
phrase. Each counts 4. Total 40. 


1. The weather of Patagonia is 
marked by: 
(a) heat (c) sunshine 
(b) humidity (d) cold winds 
2. Yerba maté is the source of: 
(a) abeverage (c) quinine 
(b) folklore (d) wool 
8. In contrast to Patagonia the jungle 
belt lies around: 
(a) Central 
Chaco (c) the pampas 
(b) Buenos (d) Aconcagua 
4. Quebracho is used for: 
(a) rubber (c) tanning 
(b) quinine (d) penicillin 
5. Argentina is rich in: 
(a) oil (c)*wool 
(b) coal (d) iron ore 
6. The pampas may be compared in 
the United States to: ~ 
(a) Mississippi bottoms 
(b) Vermont hills 
(c) Western prairies 
(d) California deserts 
7. Land in Argentina is distributed 
among: 
(a) asmall number of landlords 
(b) native Indians 
{c) foreigners 
(d) small landowners 
8. Most of the Argentine population 
is of: 
(a) Indian extraction 
(b) European origin 
(c) African descent 
(d) Inca stock 


Aires 


9. The landed gentry (estancieros) 
want to make Argentina: 

(a) industrial 

(b) more middle class 

(c) labor-conscious 

(d) a great food producer 
10. Argentina’s best customer is: 
_(a) Russia (c) Gt. Britain 

(b) U.S. (d) France 


My Score 


ll. GOOD NEIGHBOR POLICY 


Match the items in the right hand 
column with those in the left and place 
the proper number in the parentheses. 
Each counts 4. Total 20. 


L. ¥: 3. (_ ) Inter-Ameri- 
Roosevelt can Conferences 

( ) Mexican 
troubles 

( ) Morrow mission 

( ) dollar 
diplomacy 

( ) Pan-Ameri- 
canism 





2. Blaine 

8. Taft 

4. Wilson 

5. Coolidge 
My Score 


lil. ARGENTINA’S DEMOCRACY 


In each of the following sentences 
a key word is missing. Fill in the blanks. 
Each counts 4. Total 20. 


1. The largest city in South ‘America 
is 
2. Before Argentina became a republic 
she was a colony of ——____—. 
8. The “George Washington” of Ar- 
4 








gentina was General 

. The president of Argentina must be 
a member of the 
Church. 


5. The leader of Argentina today is 








My Score 


IV. THE NEW CONGRESS 


In each of the following sentences 
a key word is missing. Fill in the blanks, 
Each counts 8. Total 12. 

1. As a result of the last national elec- 
tion Democrats would have 
to vote with the Republicans to 
over-ride a Presidential veto. | 

. Rep. ———————. of Massachu- © 
setts is slated to become the © 
Speaker of the House. 

. Senator has suggested © 
that Truman resign and appoint a ~ 
Republican Secretary of State who ~ 


will succeed him. 
. A congressman can head only one 


onnniapineaSCREISS. 


My Score 


V. PICTURE QUESTIONS 


Can you identify each picture from 
one of the following incompleted state- 
ments? Write your answer on the blank 
line under the picture. Each counts 4. 
Total 8. 

1. The Republican slated to head the 
Senate Foreign Relations Commit- 
tee is ——______. 7 

2. Argentina’s meat industry employs © 
iii See 




















My Score Total Score 





WHAT DO YOU KNOW? 


ATOMIC BOMBS 
The atomic bomb, like the weather, 
is always with us. A little knowledge 
of science may be necessary to do this 
quiz. Underline the correct answer. 
1. The tremendous force generated 
by the atomic bomb is caused by: 
(a) air waves 
(b) changes in chemical energy 
(c) changes in the atomic nucleus 
2. The chief raw material used to 
manufacture the bomb is: 


(a) nitric acid 
(b) uranium 
(c) concentrated radium chloride 
8. The control of atomic energy in 
our country is now under the: 
(a) Army 
(b) President 
(c) Atomic Energy Commission 
4. A new element that has played 
an important part in the making of the 
bombs is: 
(a) thorium 
(b) illinium 
(c) plutonium 
5. The destructive force of the bomb 


SENIOR 


involves the physical relation between: 
(a) mass and energy 
(b) gravity and relativity 
(c) isotopes and x-rays 
6. The Bikini tests held by the Navy" 
proved that: 
(a) radioactivity following the explo- 
sion is extremely dangerous 
(b) goats are not affected by flash 
burns 
(c) there’s a limit to the size of ~ 
atomic bombs 
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By Ricardo Guiraldes 


the door toward the night, the men 

stood thick as maggots in a cheese. 
Pedro stepped ahead of me and we 
went in; but my poor herder’s clothes 
made me feel stiff, and we stayed near 
the door. The girls, wrapped in their 
modesty, were tempting as mellow 
fruit, brightly waiting for someone to 
pick them. I ran over the assortment; 
not one held me. All of a sudden I 
spied my girl. She wore a red dréss 
with -a sky blue bandanna round her 
neck; and it seemed to me that all her 
gay glamour was for me alone. An ac- 
cordion and a couple of guitars struck 
up the polka. Nobody budged. 

I had the illusion that these coun- 
try folk were alive only in their hands. 
And they were heavy lumps in the laps 
of the women, dead weights hanging 
from the arms of the men: idle, they 
were senseless. Suddenly, all faces 
turned toward the door, like a field of 
wheat swayed by a new wind. The 
squire, a brawny fellow, with pepper 
and salt whiskers, greeted us with a 
mischievous laugh: 

“Now, boys, why aren’t you dancing 
and having the good time God wants 
you to have? Come along, Remigio, 
and you, Pancho, and you, Don Primi- 
tivo, sir, and the rest of you. Felisario, 
Sofanor, Ramon, Telmo . . . let’s get 
our partners.” 

We two were shoved aside by the 
men named, But the squire’s brisk voice 
had joined the rest together, as if they 
were going to a charge. And at that, it’s 
no small deed for men, who live most 
of their days miles from al] human con- 
tact except their families, suddenly to 
step out and take a strange woman by 
the waist! A troop had formed in the 
middle of the room and was milling 
around restlessly, like thirsty cattle at 
a water hole, before they could make 
up their minds to move on the chairs 
of the women, But once they’d done it, 
each man’s self-importance was doubled 
by his partner. The leader, with his 
accordion, struck up a fast waltz. 

“Everybody to the right, and no 
bumping!” shouted the master of cere- 


[ THE path of light thrusting from 


(Translated by. Harriet de Onis) 


monies. And the couples, their feet 
close’ and chests drawn back in order 
not to touch, began to whirl around, 
defying dizziness and fatigue. The 
dance was on. 

I was getting nervous at Pedro’s side, 
and feeling out of place as if in a 
church. Shyness and the need to dance 
with my red-dressed girl were battling 
in me. The accordion’s monologue 
stopped. The master of ceremonies 
clapped his hands: 

“Now the chair polka!” 

One of the onlookers lugged a chair 
awkwardly to the middle of the floor. 
The squire opened the dance with a 
girl in green who after two giddy whirls 
around the room was plunked back in 
her chair where she sat all puffed up 
as if she were sitting for her portrait. 

“There’s a parrot for my cage!” said 
Pedro, But like everybody else, I was 
waiting to see what would come next. 

“Feliciano Gomez!” 

A great country bumpkin tried to run 
away, but they caught him and shoved 
him into the open space where he stood 
like a lost sheep. 

“Let him get a look at the decoy!” 
shouted Pedro. 

The poor chap did what he could to 
play up to the fun but his face was full 
of the confusion of the simple man who 
suddenly finds himself conspicuous. At 
last he plucked up courage and took 
six long strides to the little girl in green. 
She gave him an insolent eye from head 
to foot and then turned her chair round, 
her back to him. The man turned help- 
lessly to the squire: 

“You shouldn’t try to hitch an old nag 
like me, sir, to a neat little mare like 
that.” 

“Don Fabian Luna!” 

An old man with a long beard and 
arched legs came boldly forward, and 
got the same treatment. 

“One’s too ugly,” he said, “and one’s 
too old.” And let out a guffaw that 
would scare the ducks off a lagoon. 

The squire pretended he was dis- 
couraged. 

“What you want,” Don Fabian ad- 
vised him, “is a smarter, younger chap.” 

“That’s it. You pick Lim.” 

“Mebbe that young herder... 

That was all I could hear, but it 
made me feel like a pony with a tight 
hobble. I was against the wall, too far 
from the door: there was no chance of 
slipping out. Everyone was looking. 
And that brought me back to the old 
days when I had been the town kid 
and knew my crowd. So_J stepped 
squarely over to the girl, pushed back 
my hat, folded my arms, and waited. 
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ABOUT THE .AUTHOR 


RICARDO GUIRALDES wrote, in 
Don Segundo Sombra, from which 
this essay is a chapter, one of the 
Argentine classics. He came from the 
wealthy ranch-owning class who 
dominated Argentina during his life- 
time, 1886-1927. When he was only 
two years old, Guiraldes was taken to 
Europe, and after four years came 
back speaking fluent French and Ger- 
man. Thus began a life of commut- 
ing between his father’s ranch, 
Buenos Aires, and Paris. 

But despite his wealthy back- 
ground and his close association with 
the writers of France, Guiraldes re- 
mained Argentinian. His work was 
first recognized in Paris precisely for 
that reason. It is hard, violent, 
strong. The rough, masculine life of 
the pampas comes alive in the book 
through the deeds of Don Segundo, 
and his orphan ward who broke 
bronchos and punched cattle at his 
side. The country dance, described 
here, typifies one of their gentler, 
more relaxed moments. The scene re- 
minds us vividly of the Old West. 
Oe ee ee 
The girl tried to outstare me, as she 
had done the others. 

“The longer you look at me,” said “I, 
“the surer you are to buy me.” 

The next moment we were whirling 
our two regulation turns around the 
room, within the circle of stares. 

“I wonder what the boys from the 
North like,” said the girl, when I had 
set her back in her chair. 

“We tilt our hats to the right,” I 
hinted. 

She took three steps to the right, and 
then stopped, uncertain. 

“We get off our ponies on the side of 
the lasso.” 

But my hints were not sharp enough; 
so I recited this verse: 


“My girl is white as the cloud above 
But she blushes red when I tell her 
my love.” 


This time she understood. 
At midnight they brought in trays of 
food for the womenfolk. From that time 


_on, a current of life, ever more highly 


charged, flowed between the ballroom 
and the tent. The accordion player was 
replaced by a much livelier one: pol- 
kas, mazurkas, with cadenzas and ar- 
peggios and trills, leapt from his fingers. 

I grabbed off four dances with my 
girl in red and to the lilt of the guitar 








poured out flowery nothings which she 
sipped with the proper blushes. 

The excitement kept on rising and 
we had to dance faster and faster. Then 
the leader again clapped his hand: 

“Now then, folks, let’s have a gato 
[country dance in the Spanish heel- 
tapping style] sung like it should be 
and danced by them that know their 
steps!” 

The accordion player made room for 
the guitarist who was going to sing. 
Two couples tcok their places near the 
musicians. The women kept their eyes 
on the ground and the men turned up 
the hat brims- from their faces, The 
guitars began to strum. Flexible wrists 
swayed and balanced above the strings; 
sharp twangs gave the accent, cutting 
the rhythmic murmur of the strum like 
a knife. The intermittent lash of the 
measure, like a drum roll, began to ir- 
radiate daring in the zir, The dancers 
stood, until the vibrant fires of the 
music became the very soul of their 
long-fibered muscles, of their lithe, slow 
backs, of their eager shoulders. 

Gradually, the room was drenched in 
the song. The white walls shutting in 
the tumult were steeped in the song. 

The door cut four rigid lines into a 
night made of infinitude and stars above 
fields that cared only to sleep. The 
candles trembled like old grandmothers. 
The floor tiles rang with the <eet of the 
dancers. Everything had succumbed to 
the proud strum of the music! 

The two women and the two men be- 
gan to dance. The men moved agile 
and insistent, like amorous cocks flap- 
ping their wings. The women kept in- 
side the prescribed circle and sent dis- 
creet glances over their shoulders. The 
four made a turn. 

The women picked up théir skirts 
with careful fingers and opened them 
fanwise, as to receive a gift or defend 
something. Shadows flickered on the 
walls, touched the roof, and fell like 
rags to be trod on by gallant steps. 
Haste suddenly roused the two men. 
Their boots rustled and shuiied a pre- 
lude; heels and soles clicked a multiply- 
ing rhythm that caught the guitars’ 
accent to mark it and make it hurry. 
The moving folds of the chiripas [long 
fringed shawl worn “by _ gauchos] 
sounded like faint waters. But the dance 
steps grew vigorous as a_broncho’s 
leaps, complementing in resonant coun- 
terpoint the melodious strings. 

Turn and tapping were repeated. A 
guitar strummed four measures alone. 
Then the dance fell back into long tune- 
ful measures, But the heels and spurs 
rose again, grew agitated. The skirts 
spread more sumptuously than ever, 
the percale gleamed, 
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lips in disdain at these country dances, 
trying to ignore them. But a wild glad- 
ness mastered us all, for we felt that 
here was the pantomime of our true 
loves and delights. 

I took part in one dance with Don 
Segundo and my girl. 

It was a gato with words. When si- 
lence had made a ring around us, } 
spoke out my verses sharply: 


“To come to this dance a star was 
my guide, 

For I knew that here I should find 
my bride.” 


We gave a turn to the right and 
tapped out a figure. I waited quietly 
for the answer: 


“I know naught of this love you're 
talking about; 

But if you’re a good teacher, I'll soon 
find out.” 


Next was Don Segundo’s turn, and he 
advanced menacingly to his partner: 


“One, two, three, four, 
Love me, or everything’s o'er.” 


Dofia Encarnacion, his voluminous 
partner, made her turn and with a great 
shrug of her shoulders replied: 


“One, two, three, 
A lot it matters to me!” 


The verse play went on, alternating 
jest and gallantry. 

We danced a triunfo and a prado 
[country dance]: my little brown one 
and I got-so warmed up that we sent 
signals to each other which we thought 
were hidden by the rhymes from the 
crowd. 

One of the girls sang. A man had to 
improvise an answer in rhymed coup- 


lets, for that is the custom. Don Se-. 


gundo stood at once in the middle of 
the ring. 

We were all hushed with excitement. 
My godfather took off his hat and passed 
his forearm over his brow, a sign of 
hard mental work. At last he seemed 
to find his inspiration. He gave a circu- 
lar glance round the room, and his 
strong voice spoke: 


“I'm an old ram from the San Blas 
pack... 

He turned slowly on his heels: 

“You've all seen me from the frort... 


He moved, slow and sly, toward the 
door; and as he disappeared, in a bored 
tone: 


“Now have a look at my back.” 


Reprinted from Don Segundo Sombra 
by permission of Rinehart & Co., Inc. 








The dance died on an emphatic note, 
Several of the women pursed their 
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OW Argentine literature tore off 
its wrappings of foreign types 
and fashions can be sketched 

through .the lives and work of three 
great writers. The sketch cannot be ac- 
curate, any more than a quick line 
drawing is faithful to life, but like a 
drawing, it may contain the main char- 
acteristics of its subject. 

Until the time of the dictator Rosas 
(1829-1852) there was no Argentine 
literature as such. There were imitations 
of Spanish, French, and Italian masters. 
The world recognized them for what 
they were, and they fell into the void 
of anonymous and undistinguished print, 

Rosas, however, for all his crimes, 
(and they were innumerable) did his 
countrymen one great service. He made 
them angry. Young men with literary 
talents found themselves unwelcome at 
home, and were hustled into exile by 
the tyrant. There, for a long time, they 
seethed with indignation against Rosas 
and pined for their homeland. To them 
Rosas was synonymous with barbarism. 
They wanted to prove to the world that 
there was another, submerged Argen- 
tina —a civilized one. And they pro- 
claimed this through their writing. 

The leader, and the genius of this 
group, was Domingo Faustino Sarmien- 
to, (1811-1888) driven into a twenty- 
year exile while he was young. In Chile 
he was welcome, and there he began 
his life-work of education and of po- 
litical liberalism. He visited Europe and 
the United States to study the educa- 
tional systems of all the leading nations. 
In this country he became a great ad- 
mirer of all things American, and in 
particular a friend of Abraham Lincoln 
and Horace Mann. In 1852 Rosas was 
overthrown, and Sarmiento went home 
to spend the remaining 36 years of 
his life in the service of his country. 
He held almost every important post 
in education and government, and in 
1862 was elected president. 

At the time of the election, Mrs. 
Horace Mann, widow of the great Amer- 
ican educator, finished her translation 
of Sarmiento’s masterpiece Facundo: 
Civilization or Barbarism. Ricardo 
Rojas, the Argentine critic, has called 
it “a history, a poem, a romance, a 
primer, and a bible.” That description 
comes as close as anything could to 
defining the book. It is a strange and 
interesting mixture of information, in- 
dignation, theory, and legend. 

Facundo Quiroga,.a gaucho leader 
who defeated Rosas, is the hero of a 
part of the story. Facundo himself was 
an outlaw turned patriot. In him Rosas 
met his match, for Facundo was bold, 
wily, subtle, treacherous —a gambler, 
a murderer, as cruel as Rosas and far, 
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By Joan Coyne 


Argentine writers had to 
learn to leave Paris 


stronger. He represents a frontier type 
common to all the Americas. Sarmiento 
himself was obviously torn between ad- 
miration and disapproval of the man. 

Of all Sarmiento’s 52 volumes, this 
was the only piece of true literature. 
Fundamentally he was an educator, 
known and beloved by his people as 
El Maestro — the Teacher. During the 
many years that he dominated Argen- 
tine affairs, Sarmiento took a great in- 
terest in writing; he stimulated the 
young men to go to work. But his in- 
fluence on them was not creative. His 
interests were civic, and he encouraged 
and rewarded writing on his favorite 
themes. The literature until 1880 or 
thereabouts was accordingly Roman, 
rhetorical, political, and dull. 

Before the death of the great man, 
however, many of the young writers 
had grown weary of uplift. They longed 
to escape from the rather harsh and 
barren nationalism which had held the 
stage during their lifetime. They turned 
to the lush fields of Freych literature 
and began again to imitate. Rimbaud, 
Verlaine, Baudelaire became their idols, 
but fortunately their admiration for this 
decadent and exotic type of poetry was 
tempered by an equal admiration for 
Walt Whitman. In prose they followed 
the intricate byways of Poe, Oscar 
Wilde, the Gourmonts, and Proust. 

Everyone with literary aspirations and 
a fat purse either commuted between 
Paris and Buenos Aires or went into 
voluntary exile in France. Those Argen- 
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tinians became very arty indeed. The 
others, who stayed at home, joined their 
luckier fellows in Paris to condemn and 
despise anything native, hearty, col- 
loquial. The. vigor of Martin Fierro, 
Argentina’s epic, seemed vulgar to 
them, as did all the popular lyricism of 
the gaucho and the people. 

Despite their disdain for this type 
of writing, it was too strong, too vigor- 
ous, too much of the earth to wither in 
their scorn. On the contrary, it began 
to flourish anew at the turn of the 
century. The Argentine people were 
coming to recognize the power of their 
American heritage and to relish stories 
and novels of the natural man, the 
pioneer. A small, intelligent group 
abroad was the first to realize that this 
literature sprang from the real Argen- 
tina and that as a nation, she was 
capable of inspiring important litera- 
ture only out of her own materials. 

Ricardo Giiiraldes (1886-1927) was 
the leader and genius of this new school. 
Being a wealthy man who knew less 
of the pampas than of Paris, he found 
himself when he wrote his great gaucho 
novel, Don Segundo Sombra. The hero 
of the novel was a gaucho on his father’s 
ranch. Seated in the crotch of a huge 
ombiu, a tree that grows only on the 
pampas, Giiiraldes wrote his book slowly 
and painfully, and it brought him fame. 

With other Argentine writers, Giiir- 
aldes founded the magazine Proa 
(Prow, of a ship) with the intention of 
providing an outlet for writers on Ar- 
gentine life. After the death of Giiiral- 
des, Proa continued his work, largely 
with the help and encouragement of 
Victoria Ocampo, a graceful essayist 
and a friend from his own class. In 
time Proa changed, for a new influence 
was coming into Argentine letters. 

Eduardo Mallea (1903 — ) typifies 
the new group of Argentine writers who 
use.Buenos Aires and its people as their 
subjects. Mallea is an intellectual whose 
rueful emotion toward the world and 
his country is much the same as that of 
the great German exile, Thomas Mann. 
To him, the present is a time of dis- 
solution and decay. Nevertheless, he 
thinks it is the duty of the writer, of 
everyone, to take part in the moral 
struggle of the masses against the 
tyranny of events, and he finds his 
inspiration in that conflict. 

A key to what Mallea and his fellow- 
writers think is offered on the title page 
of his only long novel, Bay of Silence. 
He dedicates it “to the young men and 
women in the subterranean zones of my 
country . . . who cherish the clean gal- 
lantry of their native land and who 
have often been filled with indignation 
at those who deceive and traffic in it.” 
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Literary Adventure by W. H. Hudson 


roared at a man who had treated him with the respect 

due to the old. He always lied scandalously about his 
age, for dates tormented him with their reminders 6f pass- 
ing time and approaching death. He had an incurable itch 
for living. His life was an eccentric one. 

Hudson grew up in an even wilder world than our own 
old gun-toting western cowboy territory. His father, a Mas- 
sachusetts Yankee, injured himself in a brewery accident. 
This mishap, while not seriously handicapping him, never- 
theless set him against New England. The family struck out 
for Argentina. 

Here they became “sheep farmers.” William Henry, next- 
to-the-youngest of seven children, spent his days roaming 
the sparsely settled pampas. . 

It was a time of great lawlessness.,The notorious South 
American tyrant, Rosas, held Argentina under the iron 
thumb of dictatorship, Gauchos, counterparts of North 
American cowboys, lived reckless and, usually, short lives. 
Murder was commonplace. 

In this environment young Hudson spent his days, exam- 
ining with interest the rich and exotic life that surrounded 
him. Here on the grass-covered, treeless plains of the pampa 
region he found strange animals — the armadillo, wearing 
its hard little coat of mail; the carpincho (a kind of wild 
pig), the nutria, the martin, the Patagonian hare. Hawks, 
falcons, herons, swans, storks, and cajos were numerous. In 
the northern Argentinian provinces lurked the wildcat and 
chinchilla, the guanaco, the alpaca, the vicufia, and the 
vizeacha. Argentina’s tropical forests sheltered the monkey, 
the puma, the jaguar, the ferret, the sticky-tongued ant- 
eater, as well as the parrot, whose jewel eyes and radiant 
plumage splashed the dark foliage with brilliant color. 
Later on, Hudson was to find his memories of South Ameri- 
can nature invaluable to him in his writings. 

When he was twenty-nine, Hudson left South America for 
England — no one knows why. His aversion to recalling any- 
thing that ever caused him unhappiness makes it impossible 
for us to tie up some of these loose ends of his life. But 
go to England he did, that much is known, and in 1900 was 
naturalized a British subject. His father and mother had 
both died in Argentina. 


T: AS young as you are!” William Henry Hudson once 
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TO HYDE PARK 


Hudson once said that his life ended when he pulled 
away from the shores of South America. The new life in 
England became a series of struggles, for he was, as a friend 
described it, “a bird in London, caged in ill health and 
poverty, for the most part unable to escape except at rare 
intervals into his own world of light and air.” 

For a time Hudson seems to. have worked with one of 
those genealogical grafters who planted imaginary roots un- 
der shaky family trees. People who could pay well for ready- 
made ancestors came to this man to buy them. 

The association was doomed froin the start: Hudson had 
too much integrity to remain long in such a business. His 
employer seldom paid him, which added injury to insult. 
Finally, after a particularly explosive debate, Hudson hurled 
a sheaf of papers into the man’s face and slammed the door, 

After this, Hudson and his wife worried along as best they 
could. They tried their luck at boarding houses, but, al- 
though they operated several of them, were never able to 
make any money. One week they were so down and out that 
they had only a can of cocoa and some milk to live on. 

Hudson’s wife was another one of the odd things about 
the man. They had been married for several years before 
some of his best friends discovered the fact. “But how long 
have you been married to her?” one of them demanded. 

“For as long as I can remember,” Hudson wistfully re- 
plied. ‘ 

She was the large, smothering sort of woman — patient, 
tedious, dull-witted, always there, but she was completely 
selfless in her devotion to him. And then there was her 
voice. He took great comfort in listening to her sing, per- 
haps seeing her then as the beautiful “Bird Woman” of his 
lyric novel, Green Mansions. When old age sealed her 
voice away, Hudson missed it bitterly. 

Green Mansions, a masterpiece of romantic happenings 
with the Venezuelan jungles as its background, is the work 
by which most of us will remember Hudson. Scholars, how- 
ever, praise his monumental ornithologies (collections of 
data on birds). He himself always insisted that he was pri- 
marily a naturalist, but his prose style, simple and poetic, 
has been highly commended by literary critics. 

His friends recall Hudson as one of the most vivid per- 
sonalities of his time. Tall (six feet three), massive of head 
and shoulders, with gaunt cheek-bones and an expression 
in his deep-set eyes like that of a “half-tamed hawk,” he 
was a striking individual. Basically kind, he tried to hide 
his affection for his friends by treating them in the rough, 
brusque manner used by self-conscious smal] boys. Some- 
times he broke up a quiet conversation with a sudden burst 
ot wild laughter — quite involuntarily. He hated sportsmen, 
but seemed to have nothing but good will for everyone else. 

In his last years Hudson, unmindful of his bad heart, 
used to make flying leaps at moving busses and catchs+them 
on the wing. “A rare bird,” bystanders thought. One sum- 
mer night in 1922 he died peacefully in his sleep. A bird 
sanctuary was erected to his memory, in Hyde Park, London. 
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UNPAMPERING 


PAMPAS 


381i 


plains, it makes no difference. Wherever men sad- 

dle horses to follow their herds, with the distant line 

of the horizon flung like a lariat across the prairie, the same 

breed of human being appears. We mean that legendary 

New World figure, the cowboy —or, as he is called in 
Argentina, gaucho. 

Gauchos were a race in themselves. They were the un- 

tamed inhabitants of Argentina’s pampas region. The gau- 


. eae pampas or North America’s far western 


~ cho’s motto might be summed up in the words of the popu- 


lar song, “Don’t fence me in!” for a true gaucho scorned 
restrictions, Hardriding adventurer that he was, this un- 
corralled cowboy recognized no leader except one who could 
excel him in fighting, horsemanship, or boldness of spirit. 

You are familiar with the gaucho’s Wild West counter- 
part, but do you know what the Argentine cowboy looked 
like? Wearing the traditional big-brimmed, shallow-crowned 
hat, his waist strapped into a wide leather belt and his full- 
flowing trousers tucked into the tops of those high-heeled, 
tight-fitting, silver-spurred boots which were the gaucho’s 
pride, he was a romantic heartbreaker indeed. Sometimes 
he wrapped a bright faja about him, to take the place of 
a belt. His shirt he wore open at the neck, displaying the 
deep bronze of his chest. His muscles were taut and firm, 
for the athletic life he led made the gaucho sinewy. 

Meat was the mainstay of the gaucho’s diet — he ate lit- 
tle else. The pampas had more horses than people, and 
more cattle than horses, which meant plenty of beef on the 
hoof, Grass suitable for grazing sprang up every season. 

In fact, the pampas had little besides grass to offer. Be- 
fore the Spaniards brought cattle and horses there, this was 
a wasteland. Then the gaucho roamed its stretches, swing- 
ing above his head the wide-circling bola. 

The bola is an Argentinian version of our own familiar 
lariat. A strip of leather ending in three thongs, each of 
which is knotted about a stone or an iron ball, the bola 
must be hurled with great skill if it is to entangle itself 
around the legs of a galloping steer. 

Some of the gaucho’s songs make large boasts about this 
or that hero’s prowess with the bola and'the knife. Tales of 
other miraculous exploits appear in his folk poems, too, for 
the gaucho resembled the cowboy in fondness for balladry. 
In the old days, those gauchos who were especially given 
tu singing used to form bands, called payadores, who 
traveled over the country. The payadores composed their 
own songs, written in the ballad form so popular in the 
United States (see “This Is a Zither,” Senior Scholastic, 
September 16). These ballads were as rich in images and 
as strong and vibrant in rhythmic feeling as anything you 
have read. 

Nowadays the glamor and zesttul treedom of gaucho life, 
like that of the untrammeled cowboy, is vanished from the 
pampas. Gaucho ballads have gone the commercial way we 
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know so well, exploited 
by the stage and the 
radio. But cheap, made- 
for-money verse will 
never take the place of 
the people’s own poetry, 
and the gaucho twins of 
“Jesse James,” “Billy the 
Kid,” and “Sam Bass” 
will endure. Matrin 
Fierro, a gaucho epic by 
José Hernandez, is Ar- 
gentina’s great poem. 
Drawn from folk sources, . 
it resembles in that respect Borges’ “General Quiroga 
Drives in a Coach to Death,” an historic ballad. 


General Quiroga Drives in a Coach to Death* 


The carriage rolling on, grumbling against the height, 

An enormous stage coach, funereal and emphatic. 

Four jet blacks with a hint of death upon their black- 
ness, 

Dragged six fears along a pluck that was sleepless. 


Side by side the postillions a dark young lad was riding. 
To drive in coach to death was something of a show! 
And General Quiroga wanted to enter hell 

With an escort of seven or six beheaded men. 


That gang of Cordobeses, cunning and rowdy fellows! 
(Quiroga said in thoughts) Dare they defeat my soul? 
Here I am all alive and well, rooted in life, 

Just like a pampas stick thrust in the pampas soil. 


I who have survived over thousands of eves, 

The mention of whose name puts tremor in the lances — 
I'll not loosen my life among these barren stones. 

Do the swords ever die? Does the pampero cease? 


But when they reach a spot, by name Barranco Yaco, 
Sharp and well-pointed swords fell persistently on him. 
There the Riojano met his end, in gruesome death, 
While dagger stabs suggested the hand of Juan Manuel. 


And later (well recovered) like a proud boss he entered 
Into the blackest hell God could have chosen for him. 
Under His orders followed, torn to pieces and bloodless, 
The spectral sombre souls of gauchos and of horses. 

— Jorge Luis Borges, translated by Patricio Gannon 





* Reprinted from Argentine Anthology of Modern Verse, edited 
and translated by Patricio Gannon, 1942. 
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NOTE: Sarmiento was perhaps Argentina’s greatest 
man. Facundo, from which this passage is taken, is the 
best-known of Argentina’s books. Sarmiento wrote it as 
a vitriolic criticism of Rosas, the dictator. For more about 
the author, see the article on literature. 


LL the gauchos of the interior are track-finders. In such 
extensive plains, where paths and lines of travel cross 
one another in all directions, and where the pastures in 
which the herds feed are unfenced, it is necessary often to 
follow the tracks of an animal, to distinguish them among 
a thousand others, and to know whether it was going at an 
easy or a rapid pace, at liberty or led, laden or carrying no 
weight, 

This is a generally understood branch of household 
knowledge. I once happened to turn out of a by-way into 
the Buenos Aires road, and my guide, following the usual 
practice, cast a look at the ground. “There was a very 
nice little Moorish mule in that train,” said he, directly. 
“D. N. Zapata’s it was — she is good for the saddle, and it 
is very plain she was saddled this time; they went by yes- 
terday.” The man was traveling from the Sierra de San 
Luis, while the train had passed on its way from Buenos 
Aires; and it was a year since he had seen the Moorish 
mule, whose track was mixed up with those of a whole 
train in a path two feet wide. And this seemingly incredi- 
ble tale only illustrates the common degree of skill. 

The rastreador [tracker] proper is a grave, circumspect 
personage, whose declarations are considered conclusive 
evidence in the inferior courts. Consciousness of the knowl- 
edge he possesses gives him a certain reserved and mysteri- 
ous dignity. Everyone treats him with respect; the poor man 
because he fears to offend one who might injure him by a 
slander or an accusation; and the proprietor because of the 
possible value of his testimony. A theft has been com- 
mitted during the night; no one knows anything of it; the 
victims of it hasten to look for one of the robber’s foot- 
prints, and on finding it, they cover it with something to 
keep the wind from disturbing it. They then send for the 
rastreador, who detects the track and follows it, only occa- 
sionally looking at the ground as if his.eyes saw in full re- 
lief the footsteps invisible to others. 

He follows the course of the streets, crosses gardens, en- 
ters a house, and, pointing to a man whom he finds there, 
says coldly: “That is he!” The crime is proved, and the 
criminal seldom denies the charge. In his estimation, even 
more than in that of the judge, the rastreador’s deposition 
is a positive demonstration; it would be ridiculous and 
absurd to dispute it. The culprit accordingly yields to a 
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A criminal had a better chance to escape from a bloodhound 
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witness whom he regards as the finger of God pointing him 
out. 

I have had some acquaintance myself with Calibar, who 
has practiced his profession for forty consecutive years in 


one province. He is now about eighty years old, and of ven- _ 


erable and dignified appearance, though bowed down by 
age. When his fabulous reputation is mentioned to him, he 
replies: “I am good for nothing now; there are the boys.” 
The “boys” who have studied under so famous a master 
are his sons. The story is that his best horse-trappings were 
once stolen while he was absent on a journey to Buenos 
Aires. His wife covered one of the thief’s footprints with a 
tray. Two months afterwards Calibar returned, looked at 
the footprint, which by that time had become blurred and 
could not have been made out by other eyes, after which 
he spoke no more of the circumstances. A year and a half 
later Calibar might have been seen walking through a street 
in the outskirts of the town with his eyes on the ground. 
He turned into a house, where he found his trappings, by 
that time blackened by use and nearly worn out. He had 
come upon the trail of the thief nearly two years after the 
robbery. 

In 1830, a criminal under sentence of death having es- 
caped from prison, Calibar was employed to search for him. 
The unhappy man, aware that he would be tracked, had 
taken all the precautions suggested to him by the image of 
the scaffold, but they were taken in vain. Perhaps they only 
assured his destruction; for as Calibar’s reputation was haz- 
arded, his jealous self-esteem made him ardent in accom- 
plishing a task which would demonstrate the wonderful 
sharpness of his sight though it insured the destruction of 
another man. 

The fugitive had left as few traces as the nature of the 
ground would permit; he had crossed whole squares on tip- 
toe; afterwards he had leaped upon low walls; he had 
turned back after crossing one place; but Calibar followed 
him without losing the trail. If he missed the way for a 
moment, he found it again, exclaiming: “Where are you?” 
Finally the trai] entered a watercourse in the suburbs in 
which the fugitive had sought to elude the rastreador, In 
vain! Calibar went along the bank without uneasiness or 
hesitation, At last he stops, examines some plants, and says: 
“He came out here; there are not footprints, but these drops 
of water on the herbage are the sign!” On coming to a vine- 
yard, Calibar reconnoitered the mud walls around it and 
said: “He is in there.” 

The party of soldiers looked till they were tired, and 
came back to report the failure of the search. “He has not 
come out,” was the only answer of the rastreador, who 
would not even take the trouble to make a second investiga- 
tion. In fact, he had not come out, but he was taken and 
executed the next day. 


Reprinted from Facundo, Life in the Argentine Republic. 
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Fourth Prize Essay and Hon- 

orable Mention Humor in the 
1946 Scholastic Awards, has written 
another satirical fable. 

“Birds, Beasts, and Bats” is almost 
as wittily successful as his “A 
Wicked Idea,” published in the Oc- 
tober 7 Senior Scholastic. In its pres- 
ent form, however, “Birds, Beasts, 
etc.” is not quite as spontaneous as 
was the earlier essay. In a few places 
Benjamin’s humorous touch is a lit- 
tle heavy. The editors missed, too, 
the apt and extraordinary vocabulary 
that he employed with such distinc- 
tion in “A Wicked Idea.” 

These minor disappointments, 
though, do not keep “Birds, Beasts, 
and Bats” from being a superior 
piece of work. In all that this author 
writes there are evidences of a ma- 
ture and thoughtful mind at work. 


Pp Four » BOBROW, who won 


Birds, Beasts, and Bats 


The Birds and the Beasts decided to 
have a war with each other. “We and 
you are incompatible,” declared the 
Birds; and the Beasts responded, “It 
is for the best; we could never get along 
amicably.” 

‘So the two kingdoms mobilized for 
combat. Commanders-in-chief were 
sworn in, the frontier was closed to 
commercial traffic, and slot machines 
put on a wartime basis. Patriotic fever 
ran high in both camps. The women- 
folk cooked porridge for their hungry 
men, and entered with gusto into the 
boiling of pitch to be flung at the 
enemy. The Socialists and the Com- 
mies on each side screamed for anni- 
hilation of the foe and annexation of 
its territory. Children were taught the 
very latest fashions in killing, instead 
of the stodgy old Ten Commandments. 
It all seemed to be a nicely managed 
affair unti] the time for the war. 

Now it happened that both the 
Beasts and the Birds lived in the land 
of day. Day encompassed the entire 
scope of their vitality; what existed 
elsewhere was, to them, a dark nothing- 
ness. Consequently, when, on_ the 
agreed-upon hour for the commence- 
ment of hostilities, a party of creatures 
from the land of night flew over the 
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enemy camps, an interesting situation 
arose. The Birds, being able to fly, sent 
armed scouts up to investigate. Upon 
questioning the leader of the strangers 
they learned that he was a Bat, and 
that his followers were the same as he. 
“Be you friend or foe?” the Birds de- 
manded. 

“We are friends.” 

“But be you Birds or Beasts?” 

“We're Birds, of course, haven’t we 
wings?” 

“Good. Then you shall join us in 
slaying the Beasts.” 

“Nay. We can be more useful an- 
other way. We shall be spies for you.” 

Thereupon, the Bats flew down to 
the Beasts, who cried out, “Friend or 
foe?” 

“We're Beasts, naturally,” answered 
the Bats. “Do you see any feathers?” 

“Fine! You will help us kill the 
Birds.” 

“Nay. We shall prove more useful to 
you as spies.” 

So the Bats went up and sat down 
on the edge of a cloud and “spied.” 
From their airy perch they could see the 
furious battle raging below. 

What need of describing how the 
soil turned red with gore, how the 
guts and gizzards of Beast and Bird 
were democratically commingled on the 
plain? Gross and unseemly would such 
a description be. Enough it is to say 
that never before had the trees and 
stones witnessed such strife. A Bird 
would no sooner stab a Beast with its 
long beak or peck out its eyes, but that 
another Beast would materialize and 
do honor to the Bird with its teeth and 
claws. As long as the supply of _Birds 
end Beasts held out, the pecking and 
clawing went on. At last, however, 
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only one Bird and one Beast, each but 
an infant, remained of all the host. 

“We two are incompatible,” lisped 
the little Bird. 

“We could never get along together,” 
the baby Beast responded. 

And so they fell to, with a vengeance 
worthy of their fallen tribes, until, 
finally, they too lay dead. 

Then the light went out. In Heaven 
an angel choir mourned: “Day is done; 
gone the sun, from ... hill . lake 

. sky .. *” Only the Bats remained. 

“How clever we were not to get 
mixed up in that mess,” they remarked. 

And from that day to this there have 
been no creatures upon the earth but 
the Bats. 


Benjamin Bobrow, 17 


Bronx (N. Y.) H. S. of Science 
Teacher, Rachel Povereny 


“Without Love” is an appropriate 
bit of light verse for an issue devoted 
to Argentina. Nimbleness of rhyme is 
its outstanding characteristic. 


Without Love 


The papers learn 4 la Samuel Morse 

That a movie star has sued for divorce. 

She says, “Oh, me and my husband 
Mike ‘ 

Are much too very much alike. 

We'll part,” the movie star contends, 

“But we'll remain the best of friends.” 

And that’s exactly what I mean 

About Uncle Sam and the Argentine. 

We cost them money; they cost us 
grief; 

We say bad things about their beef, 

For we're afraid that they might park it 

In our overflowing market. 

We have cowboys, so do they; 

They have wheat like the U.S.A., 

And though we've gold within our 
mints, 

They possess a set of quints. 

(But here’s a thing that really tops it: 

You see, our governments are opp’site. ) 


Molly Coppel, 16 
Bel Air (Maryland) H. S$. 
Teacher, Mrs. Earl Thomas 
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Sharpen your wits... 


SPANISH WITHOUT TEARS 

We've mixed ’em — now you match 
‘em! To the left below is a list of Span- 
ish words you've met in this issue. See 
if you can pick their English equiv- 
alents from the list at the right. It’s only 
fair to tell you there are three extra 
words in the right hand list. 


1. Bola a. Paymasters 
b. Tracker 
2. Gaucho c. Lariat 
d. Cowboy 
8. Pampas e. Plains 
f. Saddle 
4, Rastreador g. Bands of Sing: 
5. Faja ers 
h. Valleys 
6. Payadores i. Sash 


Step two in our course in simplified 
Spanish consists of picking out the 
words of Spanish origin in the Simple 
Simon sentences following. There are 
six — count ‘em! — Spanish, words. 

1. The stevedores were bothered by 
mosquitoes while unloading the cargo 
of cork, cigars, and umbrellas. 

2. By way of protest, the flotilla had 
placed an impromptu embargo upon the 
canoes. ; 


WHO’S ZOO 

“Birds, Beasts, and Bats” is an inter- 
esting piece of satire — but it won’t help 
you much here. Each sentence below 
describes a bird, beast or bat — but just 
which or what is your problem. One of 
the descriptions, we regret to say, is a 
deliberate and very bad pun. 

1. The boy uttered a sound of naive 
triumph. 

2. She combed her crowning glory. 

8. One gulp, and the medicine was 
down. 






4, One baseball player was armed 
with a stout wooden club. 

5. The police follow and hunt crim- 
inals without mercy. 


DOWN ARGENTINE WAY 


Grab yourself a bola and rope the 
right synonym for the italicized words 
in the following quotations from “The 
Unpampering Pampas.” 

1. The athletic life he led made the 
gaucho sinewy, (a) stringy; (b) sleepy; 
(c) muscular; (d) slender. 

2. It was a treeless sweep of prairie. 
(a) clean; (b) stretch; (c) flooded; 
(d) swift. 

3. Nowadays the glamor and zestful 
freedom of gaucho life . . . is vanished 
from the pampas. (a) beauty; (b) 
fascination; (c) charm. 


LET’S DANCE 


After you have read “Country Dance,’ 
underline the best completing word in 
each of the following statements. 

1. The teller of the story is a (a) 
gaucho; (b) physician; (c) guitar play- 
er ;(d) herdsman; (e) seldier. 

2. The first dance accompanied by 
the accordion and guitars was a (a) 
tango; (b) samba; (c) bolero; (d) 
polka; (e) prado. 

3. The Argentine dance involving 
original verse couplets is called a (a) 
cadenza; (b) gato; (c) chiripas; (d) 
segundo. 

4. “Country Dance” might best be 
described as (a) an article; (b) an edi- 
torial; (c) a short story; (d) an essay. 


WHAT’S THE GOOD WORD? 


Literary writing has a jargon of its 
own — a sort of shorthand common to 


, 
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the critical brethren. In “Back to the | ] 
Pampas,” you will find a few such lit 
erary words. If you get them aii, youll N’ 
never fumble for words when some in 
asks you, “Have you read any - fa 
books lately?” Choose the right syne J Aires, 
nym for the underlined words in the light 1 
following: stable: 
1. He seemed to be staring into a garder 
great void. (a) crystal ball; (b) prism; over 
(c) emptiness; (d) darkness. rolled 
2. The author preferred to remain fence, 
anonymous. (a) formless; (b) name- impati 
less; (c) under a pseudonym; (d) Dober: 
famous. sacred 
3. It was purely a rhetorical ques) § with t 
tion. (a) stylistic; (b) bombastic; (¢) bones. 
unnecessary; (d) inane. listene 
4. The grass was lush. (a) sparse; steel g 
(b) luxuriant; (c) verdant; (d) dry. the cl 
A Sie? rancho 
5. Our civilization was called deca- ing to 
dent. (a) vigorous; (b) stimulating; oajied 
(c) intellectual; (d) deteriorating. Ai t 
6. The hibiscus is an exotic flower, words 
(a) crimson; (b) native; (c) strange walkin 


and foreign; (d) hybrid. an. de 


-7. He always uses colloquial English. mucha 
(a) informally conversational; (b) for- dost th 
mal; (c) illiterate; (d) educated. hueso? 


8. Shelley is noted for his lyricism. mt. 


(a) formal structure; (b) rhythm; (c) Any 
rhyme; (d) singing quality. there, 
farm n 
WORD-OF-THE-MONTH coger 
a 
FEDERALIZATION is about to take belt. T: 
the count, but not without putting up that Lc 
a last stiff fight. It’s up to you now ioet 
to list all the words you can think mee TC 
of which are in any way connected Spanish 
with the meaning. The effort it takes She nev 
will be rewarded by the infinite va- ginnin 
riety you should achieve. A few th g 
samples are: government, laws, union, le gat 
Congress. Ceiling unlimited, but you the day 
must be ready and able to defend Fingere 
your words if they should draw fire heard t 
from classmates, teacher, or eventually 
from us. 














CB, Hows 
“2 THAT 
AGAIN! 


N AN answer to one of your corre- 
spondents, you said that the experts 
disagree about what is correct English. 
How do they feel about this sentence? 
Do it like I tell you? 


By SLIM SYNTAX 


A. C. §. 
Cornelius, Georgia 


The experts say, “Thumbs down on 
this sentence.” This is “uncultivated” 
English — almost “illiterate.” Your best 
friends won't tell you! — But avoid itl 





Say, “Do it as I tell you.” It may sound 
a little awkward to you, at first, but 
you'll get used to it. 


* oa oe 


My teacher says “bahth” and “lahst” 
and tries to get all of us to pronounce 
them in the same way. She says that’s 
the. way educated people talk. Is she 
right? 

Teacher is only half-right. Some edu- 
cated people do talk this way, particu- 
larly New Englanders. But the major- 
ity of Americans do not. You can be 
correct and educated and not say 
“bahth” which is more British than 
American. 

Pronounce the a as in pat. You'll be 
safe and you'll sound educated, too. Be 
careful, however, not to flatten the a. 
Don’t pronounce it as in care. Then 


you'll really be standing in a high wind 
with nothing and no one to protect 
you! 






° 2 a 


How do you pronounce abdomen? 
V. M. 
Albuquerque, N. M. 






Abdomen is pronounced in two ways: 
(1) AB do men -— with the accent om 
the first syllable. Doctors, in particular, 
like to say it this way. : 

(2) ab DO men-— with the accent 
on the second syllable. This is the pre 
ferred pronunciation, ‘a 

If you hit the first syllable, you cant, 
be hanged for it because most of the 
dictionaries recognize this p ncia- 
tion as “reputable.” They prefer t 
second. If you don’t find it too pain! 
stick to the second. ; 
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Three-Fingered Joe was treacherous but Lorenzo defeated him 


in your sulky along the road by our 

farm, two hours out of Buenos 
Aires, you might see a dark red fire- 
light under the aroma tree out by the 
stables. That would be Lorenzo, the 
gardener, cooking his caudrille of beet 
over the charcoals. If your wheels 
rolled quietly in the dust-beside the 
fence, you might hear dogs yawning 
impatiently. Those would be our three 
Doberman Pinschers sitting over the 
sacred flame, sweeping arcs in the dust 
with their tails, reminding Lorenzo of 
bones. If you reined in your horse and 
listened, looking out across the plains 
steel grey in the starlight, black where 
the clumps of trees shadowed the 
ranchos, you would hear Lorenzo talk- 
ing to the dogs. First he would warm 
up his throat with a gentle humming 
noise that imperceptibly became words, 
words appearing gradually like people 
walking toward you out of a fog. “Hm 
... deep sigh... hm... Si... Si, 
muchachos, y vos, Sefiorita . . . what 
dest thou want? . . . A bone? Un lindo 
hueso? Mama Mia! Fijese ... Si, ... 
si...” and then a low laugh. 

Any evening at all youd find him 
there, for Lorenzo is a fixture on our 
farm now, he and his scythe and his 
whetstone carried in an old ant poison 
can half-full of water, on the back of his 
belt. Time was when it was not certain 
that Lorenzo would stay with us, or at 
least not at all certain that Rosario, the 
Spanish laundress, would let him stay. 
She never liked him even from the be- 
ginning, the day he came and hung over 
the gate looking for work. That was 
the day she fired his predecessor, Three- 
Fingered Joe, and Lorenzo saw and 
heard the whole scene. 


I THE evening if you come jogging 








By Jean Boley 


It was a question of animals, ot 
course. In Argentina, animals are the 
master-race. They are large and hearty 
and incredibly fertile. A mere man is 
dwarfed by the sheer bulk of gleaming 
flanks, withers, shoulders, hocks and 
tails. : 

We don’t have many animals — four 
horses, two cows and three dogs — but 
Three-Fingered Joe ‘gnored them. 
Secretly, we felt, he desired to destroy 
them. Joe was a big wavering man with 
eyes scarlet from wine and_ three 
stumps of fingers on his left hand. He 
was born to plunder, a _ triumphant 
figure laying about him in the grand 
manner. Instead of working the farm, 
he sacked it. There were little wakes of 
destruction everywhere — birds’ eggs 
flung from the nest, young trees up- 
rooted by his plow, broken beer bottles 
in the pasture. Sometimes he collected 
stable rats in a cage, ran out to the field, 
called the Dobermans, and then in a 
luscious and barbarian satisfaction like 
Attila directing the carnage at Rome, 
opened the wire door and released the 
rats into the very muzzles of the en- 
emy.. He stood poised during the short 
uproar and then he loped from one pile 
of entrails to another, nodding his head, 
sniffing the first blood of slaughter 
Meekly we had endured, but this one 
day, as he swung the scythe close to 
the stables, he severed the main artery 
in a Doberman paw digging into The 


lair of a field mouse, The dog stood un- 
certainly in the grass, the blood pour- 
ing out rhythmically while we worked 
on the tourniquet. 

Rosario, who is afraid of blood, 
raced out of the house crying, “Lo hizo 
a propésito. He did it on purpose.” She 
saw the red stains on the alfalfa. “Oi, la 
sangre, la sangre. Mire la sangre. See 
the blood, Oh the poor one. . . ” She 
is short and fat and she rocked on her 
heels calling dolefully like a buoy at 
sea. The sound carried out to Lorenzo 
leaning on the gate. She wore a long 
white smock almost to the toes of her 
ancient sneakers. and she dabbled it 
with blood untit she looked down and 
was terrified. “Get out,” she shrieked 
at Three-Fingered Joe, “basura, gar- 
bage. Go away. Never return.” She 
ran into his little room -t the end of . 
the stables and clutched at his things 
. . . the mate and bombilla, his better 
suit, the dusty alpargatas. “Take them 
away. Que se vaya .. .” The tears ran 
down her yellow cheeks and the black 
bun of hal loosened and fell down her 
back in-a coil. 

An hour later he went away carrying 
his mattress on his back, his three bun- 
dles slung over his shoulder on a stick. 
He went out, leaving a ‘shambles of 
wine bottles, dirty newspapers, and 
oily rags in his room, spitting once in 
the center of the driveway as he 
opened the gate. We heard afterwards 
that he got a job at the local brick 
oven heaving bricks into the carts. It is 


(Continued on page 24) 


THE WORKS 


OF 


ESS" 


5 SAN LORENZO 









' 


RE ie I NER tn Si me» 


AO Re | eR me 


~* 


les TF nes 


eR Rca artes Se tee, 
es te“ Sacecdie 


THE MARCH OF 





Big Four Meet Again 


What Happened: The scene has 
shifted from Paris to New York. The 
scenario is still the same: the writing 
of peace treaties for Italy, Romania, 
Bulgaria, Hungary, and Finland. But 
the cast has been reduced from twenty- 
one to four — the Big Four. The “stars” 
of this quartet are Secretary of State 
James F. Byrnes of the United States, 
Foreign Secretary Ernest Bevin of 
Great Britain, Foreign Minister Vya- 
wieslav M. Molotov of Russia, and 
Deputy Foreign Minister Maurice 
Couve de Murville of France, who is 
temporarily substituting for President- 
Premier Georges Bidault. 

The locale of this moment6us meet- 
ing is a 37th-floor suite in New. York’s 
sumptuous Waldorf-Astoria Hotel. Offi- 
cially, this Big Four meeting is the 
fifth session of the Council of Foreign 
Ministers, which was created 15 months 
ago. 

The Big Four are not completely iso- 
lated from the rest of their war-time 
partners. Less than an hour’s ride from 
them is the U.N. General Assembly, 
which is convening at the same time in 
Flushing. It is safe to assume that what 
takes place at the Waldorf-Astoria suite 
is being closely followed by the dele- 
gates of the 51 United Nations. 





PEACEMAKERS AT WALDORF: 


The “agenda” (order of business) 
consists of two broad topics: 

(1) Completion of the peace treat- 
ies for the five former satellite states of 
Nazi Germany. In this task, the Big 


Four are morally obliged to consider, 


the recommendations made by the re- 
cent 21-nation Paris Peace Conference. 
Secretary Byrnes again stated the prin- 
ciple that those who fought the war 
should have an important voice in mak- 
ing the peace. 

(2) Preparation of a joint program 
for dealing with Germany. This is to be 
the first step toward an eventual peace 
treaty with that country. Most observ- 
ers fee] that Germany is the key to a 
general peace settlement in Europe. 

Promptly at.4 p.m. on November 4, 
the Big Four figuratively rolled up their 
eight sleeves to wrestle with this agenda. 
It was decided to tackle the Italian 
treaty first. Here the chief dispute is 
over the statute for governing the Free 
Territory of Trieste. There are also other 
differences, such as the amount of 
Italian reparations to be paid to Greece 
and Yugoslavia, and the Italo-Austrian 
agreement over Southern Tyrol. 

It was apparent from the early ses- 
sions of the Big Four meeting that the 
East-West deadlock has not yet been 
broken. Soviet Foreign Minister Molo- 
tov indicated that Russia will not ac- 


Acme 


Renewing their extended discussions, the Big Four For- 


eign Ministers met once more, in the swank surroundings of the tower apartments of New York's 
Waldorf-Astoria Hotel. Sec’y Byrnes shakes hands with USSR’s Foreign Minister Molotov (right), as 
Andrei Vishinsky greets France's Deputy Foreign Minister, Maurice Couve de Murville (left). 






cept all the recommendations made by 
the Paris Peace Conference. The other 
three members seem to be determined 
to abide by the majority decisions of 
the Paris meeting. Meanwhile, the Big 
Four did agree to call both the Yugo- 
slav and the Italian delegates to pre 
sent their views on the Italian treaty. 

What’s Behind It: All the fuss and 
fury of this meeting boils down to one 
important issue: Are the majority de- 
cisions of the 21-national Paris Peace 
Conference binding on the Big Four? 
“Yes,” say the United States, Britain, 
and France. “No,” says Russia. And 
that’s where the line is drawn. 


U.N. Weighs Trusteeship 


What Happened: Competing for at- 
tention with Spain, Iran, and atomic 
contro] is a new “issue” inherited by 
the Security Council, It is the issue of 
the Pacific islands. 

President Truman recently announced 
that the United States is ready to place 
under United Nations trusteeship all 
the former Japanese-mandated islands 
in the Pacific — provided this country 
is made the sole “administering author- 
ity.” In other words, the United States 
must be assured exclusive military 
rights in these islands. 

The “mandated islands” were origi- 
nally held by Germany. After World 
War I, they were placed under Japa- 
nese administration by the League of 
Nations. During World War II, they 
were captured or isolated by American 
forces. They include the Marshall, 
Caroline and Marianas islands. 

Under the terms of the American 
proposal, the islands would, in general, 
be subject to United Nations trustee- 
ship inspection. 

In making the proposal, the United 
States offered to waive its right to veto 
trusteeship agreements in which it was 
“directly concerned” — provided all 
other powers do the same. If the United 
States trusteeship proposals are not ac- 
cepted, we will continue to occupy the 
former Japanese possessions. 

What’s Behind It: The Soviet Union 
will oppose the U. S, proposal. The 
Arab countries may also oppose it, since 
they would lose their say over what- 
ever arrangements may be made to 
bring Palestine under the U.N. trustee- 
ship system. 
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GOP Controls Congress 


The Republicans are in. 

In balloting across the 48 states, 
qualified American voters went to the 
polls on Election Day, 1946. Their 
task was to elect 432 representatives 
and 35 senators to Congress, 33 Gov- 
ernors and a host of local officials. 
(Maine elected a senator and three 
representatives in September.) The na- 
tion’s vérdict was clearly written. It 
was a Republican victory by a 3,000,- 
000-vote margin. 

The Democratic party had been the 
controlling party in Congress since 
1931. When the 80th Congress con- 
venes on January 3, 1947, that control 
will pass to the Republican party. The 
parties will line up as follows: 


The Senate 
New Old 
Republicans 51 88 
Democrats 45 55 
Progressives 1 
Vacancies 2 


Republican majority 8 


The House 

New Old 
Republicans 246 192 
Democrats 188 2386 
Progressive 1 
American-Laborite 1 1 
Vacancies 5 

Republican majority 28 


Governorships of 25 states are now 
held by Republicans, 


New Political Stars 

The country, and every foreign na- 
tion, looked upon the election as a 
party victory. But within the Repub- 
lican landslide, there were individual 
triumphs and trends. With control of 
Congress, the Republicans are looking 
forward to the Presidential election of 
1948. They are searching within their 
ranks for the strong leader who will 
run for the office of President. 

Thomas E. Dewey, unsuccessful Re- 
publican candidate for President in 
1944, was re-elected Governor of New 
York. His victory by a 675,000-vote 
margin strengthens his position in the 
Republican party and his prospects for 
1948. On the other side of the country, 
Earl Warren was re-elected Governor 
of California. A.Republican, he ran on 
both the Democratic and Republican 
tickets. His overwhelming victory puts 
him in the national GOP spotlight. 
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The Republicans also sent to the Sen- 
ate a number of party stalwarts who 
will assume leading positions both in 
Congress and in the race for Presiden- 
tial nomination in 1948. Arthur H. 
Vandenberg, leading Republican for- 
eign policy spokesman, was re-elected 
from Michigan. John W. Bricker, ex- 
Governor of Ohio and Republican can- 
didate for Vice President in 1944, joins 
Robert A. Taft to represent Ohio in the 
Senate, Among the younger Republican 
Senate stars is Henry Cabot Lodge, Jr., 
of Massachusetts, who regained the 
seat he gave up to enter the Army. 

The ranks of the Democrats were 
badly thinned, but a number of veteran 





Rube Goldberg in The New York Sun 


Will He Hit Bottom by ‘48? 


Democratic Senators were re-elected. 
They included Tom Connally (Texas), 
Harry F. Byrd (Virginia), Joseph C. 
O'Mahoney (Wyoming), and Harley 


’ M. Kilgore (West Virginia). 


The New Congress 


With only six weeks to go before 
Congress convenes, the Republicans are 
busy assembling ranks. Chairmanships 
of all Congressional committees fall to 
the majority party. The present Demo- 
cratic chairmen in the House and Sen- 
ate will be replaced by Republicans. 
New. chairmen are selected usually on 
a seniority basis. Those who have been 
in Congress for the longest periods 
move to the chairmanships. 

The Speaker of the House, elected by 
the Representatives, is slated to be 





Joseph W. Martin, Jr. . . 


. . . becomes the most powerful man 
in the House of Representatives after 
22 years in Congress . . . the next 
Speaker of the House, he has been 
Republican minority leader since 1939 
. . . Eldest son in a family of eight 
children . . . Son of a blacksmith, was 
selling newspapers at 6 in his home 
town of North Attleboro, Mass. .. . 
Unmarried, 62, has few interests out- 
side of politics except baseball . . . 
Spent Election Day working at the 
North Attleboro Evening Chronicle, 
which he owns . . . Bought the paper 
at the age of 24, became youngest 
newspaper publisher in the country... 
Noted for his skill in organizing hid 
fellow Republican Congressmen, but 
does little talking on the House floor. 





Joseph W. Martin, Jr., House Repub- 
lican leader since 1939. In his posi- 
tion of control of the lower chamber, 
he will hold more legislative power 
than any other man in the country. 

The Senate will also name its Presi- 
dent pro tempore. It is expected that 
Senator Arthur Vandenberg of Michi- 
gan will be selected. The U. S. Vice 
President usually fills this post, but we 
have had no Vice President since Presi- 
dent Truman took office. 


Labor Union Restrictions 


In many States, voters balloted on 
special issues. Four states voted on 
matters dealing with restrietions on 
labor unions. In Nebraska, South Da- 
kota, and Arizona, constitution amend- 
ments were adopted to outlaw the 
“closed shop.” “Closed shop” agree- 
ments require all workers of affected 
factories or businesses to be union mem- 
bers. Massachusetts voters approved a 
proposal to require unions to make pub- 
lic their financial reports. 





Arthur H. Vandenberg. . . 


. . is scheduled to be elected -Presi- 
dent Pro Tempore (temporary presi- 
dent) of the Senate . . . Returned to 
Michigan for a few days around elec- 
tion time, interrupting his work as/dele- 
gate to U.N. Genera] Assembly .. . 
More than six feet tall, weighs more 
than 200 pounds . . . Has achieved 
dignity and wisdom since he was a 
freshman Senator in 1929, when he was 
described as “the pouter pigeon with 
the kewpie smile” . . . Before graduat- 
ing from high school, operated a push- 
cart delivery service .. . At 62, remem- 
bers his father’s death-bed advice, “Son, 
always be a Republican.” 
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(Continued ) 


a dirty place and it seemed fitting. 

I nodded toward Lorenzo. “Shall we 
try him?” I asked Rosario. 

She stared at him. “That one? Who 
knows if he likes animals? It appears 
not, There is no one who likes animals 
like I do. But try him. There is no 
other.” 


I approached Lorenzo with misgivings, 
for he too looked violent. Lorenzo 
is lush and highly-colored, a creature 


, of luxurious vegetation. His oily black 


curls tumble out above the crownless 
straw hat. His moustache is a band of 
foliage across his red cheeks, In be- 
tween are the great brown eyes, so 
large that you see your own reflec- 
tion swallowed in the pupils. There is 
a Renaissance richness about him, a 
homicidal glow, a vast meat-eating, 
wine-drinking bloom as if he were a 
Medici down on his luck. He wore a 
scarlet handkerchief at his neck and 
leaned his bare arms on the gate. 

“Bueno? Well?” I said to him brave- 
ly. I braced myself for elaborate curs- 
ings, the hurling of stones and brand- 
ishing of knives, but there was only 
that humming noise in his throat. At 
last he opened his mouth and said 
“Mama Mia!” in a soothing voice, low 
and tender and affectionate as if he 
were a very fine character chiding 
from his deathbed the griefs of his 
friends. 

Lorenzo seemed like the best gar- 
dener we'd ever had but Rosario did not 
like him. To begin with he’s quite deaf 
and even if your hearing is acute you 
can’t understand Rosario’s sharp Cas- 
tilian. Her false teeth rattle like a ma- 
chine gun and she doesn’t like to re- 
peat. In the second place he never hur- 
ried and Rosario always hurries, darting 
from tub to sink to parlour to porch, 
snatching up things, scolding under her 
breath, laying them down, involving 
ash trays, vases and cigarette boxes in 
a kind of hysterical musical chairs. In 
the third place he kept a shotgun in his 
room, and though he never used it, in 
Rosario’s mind it became a symbol’ of 
his undoubted cruelty to animals. 

All day long he plodded behind the 
lawn mower in his stained undershirt 
and his ragged bombachas. When the 
dogs raced across the grass and crashed 
into his legs he threw his huge arms in 
the air and cried, “Mama Mia — but 
you! You running on all sides—” and 
allowed them to jump up against his 
stomach while he shook their jaws and 


SHORT STORY 


ABOUT THE AUTHOR 

JEAN BOLEY is a young Amer- 
ican writer whose stories of Argen- 
tina have been appearing with some 
regularity in The New Yorker and 
Harper’s Magazine. Her permanent 
home is in Buenos Aires where her 
husband is a business man. 

Mrs. Boley says of herself: “Her 
first literary opus was entitled Little 
Stories for Boys and Girls, bound be- 
tween the covers of two candy boxes 
and written at the age of eight. Ado- 
lescence put a temporary stop of 
literary endeavor while Jean con- 
cerned herself with the all-important 
matters of how not to get stuck on a 
dance floor and how to wangle an 
invitation to Dartmouth Carnival 
and Yale Proms.” She attended 
Sweet Briar College in Virginia and 
received her A.B. degree from Bar- 
nard College. 
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then beat their rumps in mock rage. 

Rosario, who always does three 
things at once, rinsed clothes, shelled 
broad beans and watched. 

“He loves animals,” I said hopefully. 

“Quién sabe? What about those 
cats?” Rosario converses in a series of 
little surprises. 

“Cats?” I said very casually, trying 
the windowsill for dust. 

“The cats the dogs killed. There are 
bones and blood all over the grass be- 
hind the stables. One who loves ani- 
mals doesn’t bring in cats for dogs to 
kill. Have you seen them?” 

“Oh those,” I said as if I'd known 
all along. “It is not certain that Lorenzo 
brought those cats.” 

“Who else?” she said complacently. 

At the first opportunity, I crept be- 
hind the stables and looked. There it 
was — cat gut, white hair, bulbous en- 
trails, claws and all. You could almost 
hear the fearful rending of bellies, 
those last terrible spittings. Secretly I 
examined the Seéfiorita’s brown nose — 
bloody tooth marks in a significant 
curve, and her eyes wavered and re- 
fused to meet mine. It was true. I 
looked sadly at Lorenzo and felt the 


seepings of doubt, just a slow leakage . 


because he did seem a lovely man. 
The way he’d do a job like building a 
short brick walk from the back door to 
the drive and when it was finished, roll 
a mischievous eye at you and call it 
“una obra de San Lorenzo” — a master- 
piece of St. Lawrence. The way he was 
always astonished. When he saw bulbs 
thrusting their green tongues through 
the brown lips of the earth he bent 


SENIOR SCHOLASTI§ 


down and examined and said, “Pero 


But! Look, imagine!” and went off mut § 


tering in wonder. On hot days wheg - 
Segundo the colt curved up his 

trotted lightly on air, and raked the 
watering trough with his front hoof 
until the water splashed over his back, 
San Lorenzo would stand close by 


ponderously prancing, slapping his 
thigh, “Hm .. . You. . . You crag 
one ... You little horse . . .” raining the 


mild words down on Segundo like a 
blessing. 

He had no discipline and all life 
flourished impudently. Dobermans 
slept on the porch furniture, frogs 
clogged the waterspouts, foals wan- 
dered from the pasture and peered in 
terror at their rippling image in the 
lily pool. Vines strangled the house and 
in the vegetable garden giant com 
stalks and grotesque cabbages jostled 
each other in vulgar tropical combat, 
One day I took the axe and shovel and 
went out to a young grove of trees to 
remove a cypress that was dying be 
tween two eucalyptus, I was digging 
into the earth to loosen the roots when 
there was a long sigh and a clearing of 
the throat. 

“Hm .. . Si, are you going to take 
out this tree, Sefiora?” 

“Si, It will choke the others. Be 
sides, it’s not very healthy.” 

“Déjelo, Sefiora. Leave it. Leave it 
there to live.” He stood shyly a short 
distance from me and looked up at the 
top of the tree. “I have a pain in me 
to see a nice tree go.” 

“It must go.” I lifted the axe. 

He came over and touched the ends 
of its branches. “I would pay you to 
leave it there, Sefiora.” 


Taz farm became a jungle and Ro- 
sario was very angry. Sometimes in the 
late afternoon she threw a shawl over 
her head and ran out to where he was 
slowly tracing ant trails and sprinkling 
the lavender poison about the nest. 
You could see her standing in front of 
the trees, her hands on her hips, her 
stomach poking out the white smock 
like a kewpie in a wedding dress. 

“Why don’t you trim -hese trees?” 
rattled the machine-gun. 

“Eh?” San Lorenzo would look up 
vaguely, not sure he had heard a voice. 

“I say why don’t you trim these 
trees?” she would shout. “Sordo! Deal 
one!” 

He would straighten up with his 
hand on his tired back and Jaugh softly 
and wipe his face with the red hand- 
kerchief. “In Spain they do thus? S#? 
To me it appears too bad to kill what 
is alive.” 


“And in the great war? What did you 
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do? A coward, surely.” Rosario would 
click her plastic uppers and stare at 
him triumphantly. 

“In the great war they took me pris- 
oner the first day. I never fought. I was 
a prisoner four years. Tuve suerte. I 
had luck . . . ” He would move off 
shaking his head, caressing the ends of 
branches with his fingers. 

But time passed and there were more 
cats strewn on the lawn. Some mornings 
you'd wake up and there it would be — 
that intangible aura of slaughter. You’d 
go out and find the leering head, the 
clotted whiskers and the three. Dober- 
mans dozing opulently, carnivorously, 
a little trace of white fur on the muzzles. 

“How came this cat here?” I'd say 
to San Lorenzo. 

“It is not known,” he would say, 
sadly scooping the remains in a bucket. 

I became emotional over Lorenzo. 
I was sure he was starving. I sorrowed 
that he slept without sheets. It was the 


_ uncertainty and the way he ducked 


that massive da Vinci head when you 
asked him if his food and room were 
satisfactory. “Do not afflict yourselves. 
No se moleste. Anything will do. I do 
not need to eat.” And he would turn 
and catch a dog head against his 'eg. 
... “You, Sefiorita . . . what dost thou 
here? . . . jumping, molesting . . 
Mama Mia!” cuffing its ears playfully 
and there would be no way to ask fur- 
ther about his happiness. If I offered 
him food from the table . . . slices of 
Rosario’s pink roast beef, or thin Span- 
ish pancakes . . . he looked at the 
ground. “You are molesting yourself, 
Sefiora, for me.” 

Rosario was also emotional, When I 
ordered her to grill him a T-bone steak 
one day, she slammed the iron frying 
pan on the stove. “Si, Sefiorita, I grill 
the steak. For you I grill the steak, For 
that Italiano I do nothing.” 

“Give it to him on a plate,” 
gested. 


I sug- 


Cc AREFULLY she picked out an old 


cracked saucer and when the meat was 
fried to a muscular ash, she threw it 
on the saucer and it hung over. the 
edges. She put a newspaper under- 
neath and went out on the back steps 
where Lorenzo was tacking a vine to 
the kitchen wall. She held out the meat. 
“Take. Tome.” The three Dobermans 
sat in a circle around her and drooled 
onto the brick walk. 

Lorenzo went on tacking the vine. 
“Give it to the dogs,” he said. 

“Tome, Italiano!” she cried. “Loco!” 

He put his head to one side and sur- 
veyed the vine. “I do not want it, Give 
it to the dogs.” He picked up his ham- 
mer and went away, looking at the sky 
to see if it might rain. 

I ran out and grabbed the plate. 





“Rosario, how can you speak thus? He 
is sensitive, proud . . .” 

“No, it is not that. Do you ‘know 
what it is?” When she talks to me she 
takes two short little running steps, 
stops right under my nose, and trans- 
fixes me with a bright button eye. 
“Sabe lo que es? He’s not right. Esté 
loco. He does not want good meat. 
You should not have a crazy man here. 
Who knows what a man who brings in 
cats to be killed will do . . . when the 
Sefior is not at home,” she added. 
No one is so expert as Rosario at ver- 
bal execution. There are all the little 
bullets and then, after a slight pause, 
the coup de grdce. 


lr LOOKED as if San Lorenzo would 
have to go. He stopped going to the 
kitchen, but Rosario chased him to the 
field, carrying the cat head, and you 
could see them expgstulating. He made 
great slow sweeping gestures but at 
last he would turn and begin spading 
the earth while Rosario stepped closer 
in eloquent Galician finale. He could 
not last much longer. And then one 
Sunday afternoon, I lay out on the 
grass brooding over him. The wrens 
caught flies on the screen door, the brick 
oven a kilometer away sent over its 
pungent fumes of baking bricks, a 
peon on horseback herded cows down 
the road, in the distance a curtain of 
dust moved behind a horse and sulky. 
The Dobermans lay lifting their noses, 
nudging the sunlight. I could see Lo- 
renzo leaning on the pasture fence, 
smoking his pipe, watching Segundo 
nip his mother’s flanks, It was nice hav- 
ing Lorenzo around, even if . I 
looked at the tall green hedge along 
the road and saw a head moving be- 
hind it, moving slowly, pausing, then 
moving on. The dogs ‘istened and 
pricked their ears. The Sefiorita 
growled. I sat up and looked and made 
a great discovery. I shut the dogs in 
the living-room and ran over to San 
Lorenzo. He lowered his head and 
stubbed his foot in the dirt. 

“It’s Three-Fingered Joe,” I whis- 
pered. 

“Eh?” 

“It’s Three-Fingered Joe. He’s out- 
side the hedge. What’s he doing there?” 

San Lorenzo looked at me with great 
white eyes and ran into his room. He 
came back with his shotgun. 

“Where is he?” 

“Now look here,” I began, but he 
ran around the pasture and got on the 
inside of the hedge. We could see the 
head coming slowly toward us. When it 
was about 20 yards away it stopped 
and there was a long pause. Then 
quietly with a plop like a frog divimg 
off a lily pad, a brown sack was dropped 
over the hedge into our alfalfa field. 


When the sack landed it broke and 
with a squealing out splashed two 
young cats. Three-Fingered Joe turned 
back and ran. San Lorenzo stood up. 

“Magna Mia! Santa Cielo .. .” 

“Don’t shoot,” I pleaded, 
please. . .” 

He raised the shotgun and fired. 
Three-Fingered Joe clutched his back 
and ran zig-zagging down the road. 
Once he turned around and waved his 
arms in the air, but San Lorenzo raised 
the gun again and Three-Fingered Joe 
raced on. 

San Lorenzo began that soft laugh 
and slapped his thigh. “Hm . . . He 
will have a dolor.‘Mama Mia! The gun 
was loaded With rock salt.” He looked 
at me and rolled his eyes wickedly and 
lifted his shining head of curls. “Una 
obra de San Lorenzo,” he said. 

And when I told Rosario about it 
she went on ironing the tablecloth. 
“Who knows if he likes animals any- 
ways,” she said. But later that evening 
I heard her muttering in the kitchen. 
She was broiling a fine caudrille. 


“no, 


Reprinted from The Commonweal by 
permission. 





Lost Through the Ages 


A fly was walking with her daughter 
on a man’s bald head. “How things 
change, my dear,” she said. “When I 
was your age, this was only a foot- 


path.” 
Torch 


Second Hand 


A missionary was returning to Basel 
from Patagonia, bringing with him for 
the purposes of science a collection of 
Patagonian skulls. The Custom-house 
officers opened the chest and informed 
the owner that the consignment must 
be classed as animal bones and taxed at 
so much the pound. 

The missionary was indignant. So 
the officials agreed to reconsider. When 
the way-bill had been revised, it ap- 
peared in the following form: 

“Chest of native skulls. Personal ef- 


fects, already worn.” 
Protestant Voice 


Reward 


A Scotsman leaving his friend’s 
house where he had been visiting, held 
out to his host’s small son a nickel]. and 
a dime, saying: 

“Now, Sandy, which one will ye 
have?” 

Young Sandy said: 

“Ach, Mr. Mactavish, I was always 
taught not to be greedy, so I'll have 
the wee one.” 

Mactavish_ replied: “Well, noo, 
Sandy, for being a good bairn ‘and no 
greedy, I'll give the big one to ye.” 


Austin Pioneer, Austin (Tex.) H. 8. 
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printed some letters which criticized 
teen-agers’ dress and_ behavior, 
Ever since, we've been deluged with 
mail on the subject. Some of the let- 
ters have been printed in Say What 
You Please, but they barely scratch 
the surface. So we've decided to turn 
this week’s Boy dates Girl into a 
hearing on both sides of the ques- 
tion. We'll let you plead your own 
cause. And then we'll let Heywood 
Hale Broun put in his humorous two 
cents’ worth about teen-age fads and 
fancies. Take it away! 





YOU ‘SAY: 


The last few weeks I’ve been follow- 
ing the controversy in which the boys 
have been complaining about the 
Bobby-Soxers. 

I don’t consider our standards of 
dress as low as the fellows imply — 
though I do admit that the girls in our 
crowd sometimes wear slacks and shirts 
for hikes and ball games. But what 
about party dress? 

The other night a couple of my 
friends and I were invited to a party. 
Costumes were as follows: 

Girls: They wore attractive party 
dresses and tailored suits. Their shoes 
matched their outfits and were suit- 
able for dancing. 

Boys: They wore sport sweaters, long 
baggy pants~ rolled half way to the 
knees, and shirts that looked as though 
they belonged to their fathers or fore- 


fathers! Their shoes were dirty white 
and brown, and a pair of bright colored 
anklets sagged over their shoes. 

At least, we so-called Bobby-Soxers 
know how to dress properly for the 
occasion. Maybe we should quit dating 
these Spark-Fliers altogether. 

We will be happy to have our point 
of view published for the benefit of 
the boys in our American History Class. 

“Pete” (Phyllis) Peters 
- Marsh Fork High School 
Eunice, West Virginia 

e = o 


I'm going to blow my top if people 
don’t stop talking about how teen-agers 
dress! All teeners aren’t a bunch of 
floppy shoes, loose socks, dads’ shirts 
and brothers’ pants. No sirree! 

There are many people who are in- 
terested in the way we dress. They de- 
sign clothes especially for us, and those 
clothes are selling very well. This should 


prove that many teen-agers are clothes- 
conscious. 
Beverly Mucha, 
Hazleton, Pennsylvania 


2 o ? 


Maybe you think I’m prejudiced be- 
cause I’m a teen-ager, but I think our 
critics are very unfair. There are some 
gangs that dress as they say — “with 
shirt tails hanging in the breeze.” 

But the teen-agers I go with are not 
at all like this. Yes, we do wear blue 
jeans and large shirts. But the jeans 
are neatly rolled up, and the shirt is 
tucked in and held in place by a shiny 
new belt. Yes, we wear bobby-sox and 
large shoes, but the sox are white (and 
they fit), and the shoes are clean and 
have colored shoe laces to match our 
sweaters. 

Lois Sherry, 
Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania 





THEY SAY: 


(The following item by Heywood Hale 
Broun is reprinted by permission of 
PM, Inc.) 

If you should happen to see a teen- 
age girl wearing a long stocking cap 
loaded with ‘metal charms, a Navy en- 
listed man’s blouse covered with auto- 
graphs, and sequins on her fingernails, 
you will be looking at a disciple of 
Nancy Pepper, author of a column 
called Tricks for Teens. 

I fell into this column while drifting 
leisurely through the St. Louis Globe 
Democrat, and before I had finished 
the first paragraph, I realized I had 
made a terrible mistake. Hypnotized by 
Miss Pepper’s prose, however, I could 
not put the paper down. I wish I hadn’t 
read the section on teen-slang because 
now I can’t sleep at night while words 
like natchatively and olleh (hello back- 
wards) keep running through my mind. 

Natchatively, in case my prose has 
hypnotized you into following me this 


far, “Shows you agree perfectly since 
it combines natch and positivély.” 

Another wonderful new word for Pep- 
per fans is sheen which combines sharp 
and keen, “so it’s twice as strong as 
either of them.” If this is the way our 
youth is drifting, maybe it’s time to 
take a sheen razor blade into the bath 
and slash your wrists. 

Miss Pepper says: “Your conversation 
shows you're up on the latest news 
events. Operation crossroads is your new 
expression for a really big date. Well 
blow my top and call me Bikini is your 
topical way of expressing amazement.” 

I wish I had some good topical way 
of expressing slight nausea, 

Things move so fast in this giddy 
world that expressions die before a col- 
umn can be finished. In the first para- 
graph the Pied Piper of St. Louis 
recommends the wearing of a Hubba- 
Hubba scarf with the Navy blouse. A 
little later, a’ paragraph begins “Here 
are the words you'd like to lay to rest 
along with last year’s Sloppy Joe 


sweaters and last week’s crushes” — 
“Hubba-Hubba” is second on the list. 

Although Miss Pepper speaks light- 
heartedly of “last week’s crushes,” she 
advises elsewhere the tying of a knot 
in the stocking cap, without which her 
followers feel naked, to. indicate that 
“You have an all time all-timer.” (That's 
Hit Parade talk for going steady.) 

It occurs to me that tying and un- 
tying those knots every week is going 
to play havoc with those sequins which 
all of her readers except myself have 
pasted on their nails with colorless nail 
polish. Incidently, just to finish off this 
sequin business, they are also recom- 
mended for pasting on the ears, on the 
tops of socks, and on the ends of shoe- 
laces, 

I'd like to give you more samples of 
Tricks for Teens, but I had to read the 
column several times to extract the ones 
you've already seen, and I’ve got to go 
and lie down for a while. 


Ybdoog until next keew. 


Copyright 1946, The Newspaper PM, Inc. § 





© And still the controversy rages! 
In our September 30th issue we 
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¥¥“Tops, don’t miss. ““Worthwhile. “So-so. 


DECEPTION (Warner Brothers. 
Wi Produced by Henry Blanke. Di- 
rected by Irving Rapper.) 


' We’ve seen Bette Davis and Paul 
Henreid together (Now Voyager) and 
Claude Rains and Paul Henreid paired 
(Casablanca). When the three of them 
— Bette, Paul, and Claude — join forces, 
we expect a three-check movie. The 
acting in Deception lives up to expecta- 
tion. The characters, two composers and 
a cellist, are interesting people. But 
Hollywood threw away a chance to pull 
off a really top performance by giving 
these actors a script that’s not up to par. 

Deception is a psychological study of 
a young woman composer ( Bette Davis) 
who tries to cover up her past by string- 
ing her husband (Paul Henreid) along 


| on lies. As the lies pile up, guilty hys- 


teria makes her unjustly suspicious of a 
famous composer (Claude Rains). 
When her nerves are strung as taut as 
possible, she kills the composer. 

This is the type of character part in 
which Bette Davis revels. She is tense 
during the entire movie. She paces up 
and down incessantly with that swishing 
Bette D. walk. We suspect that this 
inability to relax is as mitch Bette Davis 
as it is the character she plays. 

Luckily Paul Henreid supplies the 
antidote to her energy. If it weren’t for 
his calm portrayal of a sensitive young 
cellist, movie goers.would depart with 
jangled nerves. Whoever plays the cello 
for Paul Henreid contributes some ex- 
traordinarily fine music to the score. 

Claude Rains acts the most difficult 
role to perfection. He is a vain, temper- 
amental composer (well-meaning be- 
neath it all) who sends waiters scurry- 
ing as he orders a four-hour dinner. 

Director Rapper can take a bow for 
good photographic effects. It’s a credit 
to director and actors that, despite a 
plot that’s hardly worth your time, 
Deception ranks high as a movie. 


THE PERFECT MARRIAGE 

(Paramount. Produced by Hal 
Wallis. Directed by — Lewis 
Allen.) 


An attractive couple (Loretta Young 
and-David Niven) get tired of hearing 
their combine referred to as “the perfect 


_ marriage,” while all their friends are 


breaking up the family hearth. So they 
labor through this whole story trying 
te cook up a case for divorce. 

Although both Loyetta Young and 
David Niven are adept at sophisticated 
comedy, they don’t do a very good job 
of convincing either themselves or their 
audience of their plight. The story ends, 
as it began, with David massaging the 
cricks out of Loretta’s collarbone. 


WHITE TIE AND TAILS (Uni- 

M versal. Produced by Howard 
Benedict. Directed by Charles 
T. Barton.) 


When this one comes to town, go 
bowling instead. In White Tie and Tails 
Dan Duryea deserts his villain roles for 
a stab at comedy. He’s a butler who 


poses as a young fop and gets away with 
it — as far as a rich dame (Ella Raines) 
is concerned. 


MOVIE CHECK LIST 


Drama: ““Deception. “Angel on My 
Shoulder. “The Dark Mirror. '~“The Kill- 
ers. “Brief Encounter. “Sister 
Kenny. ““Cloak and Dagger. ““Neotori- 
ous. “The Chase. “Notorious Gentleman. 
““Two Years Before the Mast. 

Comedy: “Margie. “No Leave, No 
Love. “““Caesar and Cleopatra. “The 
Perfect Marriage. ““Monsieur Beaucaire. 
“White Tie and Tails. 

Musical: “The Jolson Story. “Blue 
Skies. “Thrill of Brazil. 

Mystery: “The Big Sleep. ~“Home 
Sweet Homicide. “Black Angel. 

Western: ““My Darling Clementine. 
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How fo score with the gal next door 












1. You heard there’s a dream daughter 
in the new family next door. Hoping for 
a “chance” meeting, you’re out taking 
pictures. Another wise gal-attracting de- 
vice is your handsome Arrow Outfit— 
Shirt, Tie, and blending Handkerchief. 


3. The daughter rushes out! But she 
doesn’t need to apologize, with those big 
blue eyes. While brushing your coat, you 
display your trim Arrow Shirt— Mitoga 
cut for smooth fit and Sanforized labeled 
for fabric shrinkage less than 1%. 












2. The new family’s mongrel is more 
than friendly. Hey, down, boy! Too late. 
His muddy paws smudged -your suit. 
You’re glad you’re clad in a colorful 
Arrow Tie and Arrow Handkerchief. 
Your first impression is sure to be good. 





4. She confides she’s a camera fiend her- 
self. Developments are sure going to be 
interesting! MORAL: It’s true that a dog 
is man’s best friend, but Arrow takes 
care of the romance trend. Cluett, Pea- 
body & Co., Inc. 


ARROW SHIRTS & TIES 
Handkerchiefs « Underwear « Sports Shirts 

























































Fo a ERS 


Sone enter anraenee Poar gam eS TT 


eee: 


eros teaser Gdn eal sear ceee 


















































oh 
— — — 


Nea eee 


i 
ee 


ee aN DIT ae 





- Short Shots 


HE college of champions — that’s 

Oklahoma A. & M. The Aggies have 
won the two straight national basket- 
ball championships and 14 out of the 
last 16 national wrestling crowns. In 
1945, the Aggie football team didn’t 
lose a game. How is that for a record! 

Bob McGraw, who used to pitch for 
Brooklyn, was a real screwball. Once 
he stepped behind a hotel desk in the 





absence of the room clerk and pushed 
the register toward a new guest. After 
signing, the guest asked if his room had 
running water. 

“All our rooms have running Water — 
and mice,” McGraw replied. “The $2 
rooms have a trap and the $3 ones 
have a cat.” 

Another fellow I should have men- 
tioned in my October 28th column on 
famous all-round athletes is Dwight 
Eddleman, of the University of Illinois. 
Dwight is a football star, a champion 
high jumper, a terrific basketball 
player and an A-1 baseball player. At 
Centralia High School, he was con- 





118 PRIZES! 


SEDs LaeeRS 6 coxa cue os te $25.00 
PL sc soa eddndeoek dcwcdee $15.00 
3rd Prize ... $10.00 


4th Prize 


100 Honorable Mentions — 2 vacuum- 
packed tins of Planters Peanuts 


Read These Rules Carefully 


1. Anyone under the age of 21 may 
compete. 

2. After completing the puzzle, 
write a sentence of 18 words oz 
less, beginning “I like Planters 
Peanuts because—,” and contain- 
ing at least 3 words from the puzzle. 


3. Each contestant may submit 
more than one entry. Send empty 


ENTER THE “MR. PEANUT” 
CROSSWORD PUZZLE CONTEST 
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prize offered, duplicate prizes will 
be awarded. 





a  gynsnec bag or wrapper ACROSS DOWN 
with each entry, or send a hand- 1. What you get from eat- 1. What Planters prepares 
drawn facsimile of the wrapper in Planters Peanuts. for your pet oot 
showing Mr. Peanut. On top of 4. What Planters Peanuts 2. To go in. 
page write your name, age, home give you. 3. Animal kept as a 
address, city and state. 8. Clothes. favorite. 

, f 9. Single unit. 5. Capital of Latvia. 
4. Mail entries to Planters Contest Vp. Obtain or become. 6. A color. 
Editor, 14th Floor, “220 East 42nd - Soft coat of hair that 7. Pertaining to a cer- 
St., New York 17, N. ¥., to arrive ,, covers many animals, => tain i, 
by midnight, March 4, 1947. No en- owe: > ee 
tries accepted after that date. bg Hh agg end 4. eee vseed to show 
5. Prizes will be awarded to those book of the Old Testa- 15. Objective case of I. 
submitting complete and correct 18 nee € eri 16. hoi 99 9 
solutions | to the puzzle and whose s oman on ee 17. } Roar (abbrev.) 
stat idered most ac- 22. Built or formed. 18. From noon fill midnight. 
curate and suitable for advertising 23. Company (abbrev.) 19. Lovisiana (abbrev.) 
and publicity use, Judges’ decision 25. Kind of fish. 20. In the Year of Our Lord. 
is final. Winners will be announced 26. To regret. 21. Northeast (abbrev.) 
in the April 28th issue of this maga- A ——— ‘em “_ - kine, of, action. 
zine. In the event of a tie for any 39. Place from. which 25. Greek Island. 





golfer starts playi 27. What you wear on 
cock. hole. = head. 














sidered the greatest all-around high 
school athlete in the land. 

Add these movie stars to your list of 
fine athletes: Corne] Wilde, national 
college fencing champ in 1935; Alan 
Ladd, a former west-coast diving star; 
Ronald Reagan, crack swimmer; and 
Gary Cooper, dead-eye rifle shot. 

When Bob Millsaps, now a high 
school teacher in Chattanooga, Tennes. 
see, was going to college, he wrote his 
folks that he had been promoted tg 
the varsity football squad. So they 
came to see him play. 

The game started — with Bob on the 
bench. And that’s where he sat until 
only seconds were left to play. Then 
came the word, “All right, Bob, get out 
there on the field.” 

Bob jumped up eagerly — too eager 
ly. He fell flat on his face, just as the 
timer’s gun went off ending the game. 
“Ooooh,” cried Bob’s mother, “they've 
shot him!” 

Put Billy Haskins in your hall of 
fame, Billy is a star halfback at Bing- 
hamton (New York) Central High 
School. Against Ithaca High, he grabbed 
the opening kickoff and dashed 9% 
yards for a touchdown, In the second 
half, he again took the opening kick 
off and ran that back 90 yards for an- 
other touchdown. 

Ever hear of a human touchdown? 
It happened during a Moscow-Pendle- 
ton high school game in Idaho (1940), 
Gordon Larson, Moscow tackle, blacked 
a punt with his stomach. The blow 
knocked him out. He doubled up, 
clutching the ball. But just before he 
fell, his smart teammates grabbed him 
and carried him over the goal line! 

You probably know about the Rose, 
Sugar, Orange and Cotton bowl games. 
But did you ever hear of these- 
Orchid Bowl (Mexico City); Flower 
Bowl (Jacksonville, Fla.)? 

— Herman L. Masin, Sports Editor 
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“Sang for a St. Patrick’s Day party 


Backstage with 16-year-old Ann. 


NN Crowley, the sixteen-year-old 
j high school senior who recently 

sang the lead in Oklahoma!, was 
perched on a piece of stage scenery as 
she talked to us. Tossing back her 
brown curls, Ann explained how she 
happened to take over the role of 
“‘Laurey” for two performances that 
week. “I’m an understudy for the star, 
Betty Jane Watson. When Betty be- 
came ill of laryngitis, I took over the 
part. Usually I’m just a kid in the 
chorus ensemble,” she added. 

We were eager to know more—how 
a high school girl from Scranton, Pa. 
had landed on Broadway. 

“When I was a sophomore in high 
school,” Ann said, “the Scranton Ameri- 
can Legion gave me a scholarship to 
Study music in New York City. Scran- 
ton isn’t large enough to have many 
Voice teachers, you know, and voice 
lessons fromm a good teacher in New 
York cost more than I could afford. 
When the American Legion offered to 
pay for my voice lessons, my mother 
and my younger sister and I all packed 
up and came to New York. Dad’s still 
in Scranton—on his job as foreman of 
@ coal mine.” 

Ann started singing when she was 
fine years old. She was taking dancing 

ms at_the time and someone sug- 
ested that she ought to take singing 
ons, too. “I sang for a teacher and 
he said he thought I might become a 


§o0d singer someday,” smiled the blue- 
@yed- young “Laurey.” 


Scranton “discovered” Ann when she 


Oklahoma's 
New “Laurey” 





given by the American Legion. After 
that she sang at other Legion parties. 
Some of her favorite songs are the ones 
she sings as “Laurey”: Many a New 
Day, People Will Say We’re in Love, 
and Out of My Dreams. 

Soon after her arrival in New York, 
Ann had an audition with the Theatre 
Guild, producers of Oklahoma!, Carou- 
sel, and other stage hits. She won a 
part in the choral ensemble of Okla- 
homal! 

We asked Ann how it felt to “jump 
from the ensemble to the star part.” 

“It was thrilling, but I was pretty 
nervous when ‘Curley,’ the hero, pro- 
posed to me,” she confessed with a 
laugh. “I’ve never been ‘proposed to’ 
before! 

“And the quick change to my cos- 
tume for the wedding scene almost 
got me. I pulled the wedding dress to- 
gether any which way and threw on 
the veil. Whew!” 

In addition to her stage work, Ann 
takes voice, piano, and dance lessons — 
and keeps up her study of six subjects 
at Julia Richman High School. 

“You can see that I study at the thea- 
ter,” she told us, patting a stack of 
school books at her side. “There’s a 
room downstairs that I use for. study- 
ing. If there’s a lot of noise overhead, 
I just block my ears and go ahead. But 
the day I took over the part of ‘Lau- 
rey, ” she added, “I was so excited that 
I forgot to bring my books to the 
theater.” 

There 1s no doubt about Ann’s suc- 
cess in the part of “Laurey.” As we 
walked towards the stage door exit, she 
confessed the big news: “When Okla- 
homa! tours the country next winter, 
I'm going to play the part in one of the 
road companies!” 

We turned to “Moe,” the stage door 
man, and asked him what he thought 
of the news. “That gal Ann has a fu- 
ture!” he said. — Mac-CuLLen. 


Telephone Talk 

Archibald: “I really think our Eng- 
lish way at the telephone is better than 
saying ‘Hello’ as you do in the U. S.” 

Yankee: “What do you say in Eng- 
land?” 

Archibald: “We say, ‘Are you there?” 
Then, of course, if you are not there, 
there is no use in going on with the 
conversation.” — Classmate. 


THE RIGHT POINT 
for the way you write! 


Your hand feels freer and you 
write more comfortably when 
you use an Esterbrook. That’s 
because Esterbrook, the only 
fountain pen offering a choice of 
33 point styles, fits your hand- 
writing exactly. These inexpen- 
sive points are renewable and 
easily replaced in the holder so 
that your Esterbrook need never 
be out of repair—is ready always 
with the right point for the way 
you write. 
THE ESTERBROOK PEN COMPANY 


Cooper Street, Camden, N. J. 
or The Brown. Bros., Ltd., Toronto, Canada 


Osterbwok 





RENEW-POINT FOUNTAIN PENS 
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YOUR SHOES 
ARE SHOWING! 





EMBARRASSING, ISNT IT? 
veco SHINOLA 


@ So don’t be caught short. When you’re 
stepping out for the evening, and want to 
look like a million dollars—see to it that your 
shoes are shined. You’ll find it pays to keep 
a supply of Shinola Shoe Polishes on hand. 

Shinola’s scientific combination of oily 
waxes helps to hold in and replenish the 
normal oils in leather—helps maintain flexi- 
bility—and that means longer wear. It’s 
smart to KEEP.’"EM SHINING WITH SHINOLA. 


PASTE OR 
LIQUID 


All Colors 
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7 FEATURES! Master-craftsman developing: 
Each print on special velox paper. ager ke 
finish. DECKLED EDGES. Same day serv 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. FREE 5x ‘ni 
Enlargement with each order of 50 prints (from E _) 
your negatives) up to size 116, 2c ea. Larger 
prints 3c. —_— lots—2 Vac and 31/2¢. 
Free Return Postage 
BRIDGEPORT FILM STUBIOS 
Dept. SM-2, Box 2061 Bridgeport 1, Conn. 


jeuees and most lete line of 
GRADUATION AME CARDS. 


40 
son E. Write today to 
Painvenarr, 1428 &. Elm St., Scran- 




























Class pins, chub pins,rings and emblems. Finest (¢ 
quality. Reasonable prices from 30¢ up. Write 
i) today. Dept. P, Metal Arts Co., Rochester, N.Y. 
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Fp Save a a $$ # Good. HH FH Best. 


FOLK MUSIC stars the two saxmen, Byas and Hodges, Was 


+#++Ballads and Blues (Decca). T-Town Jump and The Kaycee #”iletely 
Silken-voiced Josh White sings some of Kid’ tc Capitol). Greechie Smith and § of thre 
the folk tunes he’s helped make encore Orch. Race blues by a small combo of Bis take 
numbers. Included are: I Gave My Love hot musicians. Vocals by Greechie, agency 
a Cherry, The Lass with the Delicate yocaL An a 
Air, Evil Hearted Man, Nobody Knows , », § across 

You When You're Down and Out, John y iia ES of ae Ones ign ‘Captl pay str 


Henry, Frankie and Johnny, Sometime, Two good songs by one of our favoritg ing dr 


Strange Fruit. Josh may have lost some (orbinations — Peggy Lee with hus Since 
wrinkle 


of the rough edges and spontaneity that §}444 Dave Barbour’s Orch. Good fillein 
mark the real folk singer, but his polish- background sets off the pane a moms 
ing of the ballad is artful and pleasant. 44 441 May Be Wrong But I Think “I th 
##Square Dance Album (Key- yo}, @ Wonderful ( Columbi a). Dina but he 
note). Square dances and calls worked Shore. Cute lyrics sung with humor by What i: 
out by Margo Mayo’s American Square 4, ‘inne atiinad Dinah, Nice work by 
Dance Group, with calls by “Manny.” Harry Bluestone’s Orch. The backing, 
Though these dances .and calls are #Who'll Buy My Violets is a pleassl 
authentic, the recordings aren’t too easy Gidie. Soft light singing (partly ia Dank 
to follow. Caller Manny shouts too close French ) by Dinah, accomp Pied by for its ; 
to the mike, and he and the orchestra itch Ayres’ Orch ? Danbur 
seem to be in competition with each #+4-Ole Buttermilk Sky (Decca): | fom mi 
other. Dances are: Chicken Reel, (Connee Boswell and Bob Haggart Orch. | New Yc 
Double Chassez, Silent Couple, Preak- This tune is improved tremendously by § This 
aos Quadrille, N ew P ortland Fancy, 4 hot treatment. Love Doesn’t Grow on & outnum 
White Cockade, Miss McLeod's Reel, Trees, the backing, is slower, new, and | dlickers 


LTR, 





and Galway Piper. good. It features Connee’s deep, smooth § ram fre 
JAZZ voice and a fine trombone. most pc 
: cattle b 


HH+HEsquire Hot Jazz Album of SEMI-CLASSIC “Oh 
1946 (Victor). These two 12-inch discs # # #Songs of Richard Strauss (Co § wig , 
contain some of the finest modern jazz Jymbia). Lotte Lehman with Paul ber a 
interpretations we've heard in a long — Ulanowsky at the piano. Pleasing collee “ook ye 
time. Directed by Leonard Feather, the tion of Lieder (songs) from Straus¢ - 
musicians are Esquire award winners: earlier but most brilliant work. Each 
Louis Armstrong, Do. Byas, Duke song is a little gem, and Lotte Lehman's | =_ 

































































Ellington, Jimmy Hamilton, Johnny clear rendition does justice to the tender, Jok 
Hodges, Chubby Jackson, Red Norvo, haunting melodies of: Stdéndchen (Seré- | 
Remo Palmieri, Charlie Shavers, Bill nade), Morgen (Tomorrow) Allerseelen So 
Strayhorn, and Sonny Greer — and Neil (All Souls’), Zueignung (Dedication). § | weeks 
Hefti trumpeter with Woody Herman’s right 
band, but not an award winner. But t 
Long, Long Journey features Arm- Week 
strong on the blues vocal and solo trum- Week 
pet passages, Shavers on trumpet en- tional 
semble parts, plus an obligato to one of Act 
Armstrong’s vocals. The Duke fills in doesn’ 
on the piano. Snafu, the flipover, gives the G: 
the boys a chance to improvise. On the - ation 
first chorus Hefti takes the theme on pr everyk 
trumpet in unison with the clarinet, al that. 
alto and tenor saxes, with Armstrong —_— the hi 
filling in before he takes over his own | Qa makes 
chorus. Strayhorn also takes a chorus, humor 
and Byas and Hodges split one. wary, 
The One That Got Away has a faster Cor 
tempo and features Norvo, Palmieri, are tc 
Shavers, and Hamilton who plays one 
of the nicest clarinets in the business. Ji} 
The backing, Gone with the Wind, has Ladies Home Jo 19 


i. 


a piano introduction by Strayhorn and “—Oh, Frankie, I’m so sorry — 
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Alphabet Soup 


. Washington ‘has become so com- 


pletely initialized that any combination 
of three letters, no matter how familiar, 
is taken to refer to a Government 
agency. 

An army officer reading an order ran 
across the phrase: “All personnel will 
pay strict attention to orders concern- 
ing dress, deportment, conduct, etc.” 
Since directives are capitalized, he 
wrinkled his forehead in perplexity for 
a moment, then said to his assistant: 

“I thought I knew all the agencies, 
but here is one I don’t understand. 


What is this ETC?” 


Friendly Handshake 


Mouth-watering Sight 


Danbury, Connecticut, is as famous 
for its annual Fair as for its hats. The 
Danbury Fair always attracts visitors 
from miles around — many of them from 
New York City. 

This year the farmers attending were 
outnumbered a hundred to one by city 
slickers who didn’t know a Shropshire 
tam from a Palomino pony. But the 
most popular spot at the Fair was the 
cattle barns. 

“Oh, gracious,” said one city house- 
wife as the farm hands paraded the 
Aberdeen Angus cows before the judges, 
‘look at all that hamburger!” 


New York World-Telegram, 





Jokes Wanted — No Joking! 


So you think there are fifty-two 
weeks in the year? Well, you're 
right, according to the calendar. 
But then there’s National Apple 
Week, National Letter Writing 
Week, etc. And now comes Na- 
tional Laugh Week. 

Actually National Laugh Week 
doesn’t come until April 1-8, but 
the Gag-writers Protective Associa- 
ation (no fooling!) hopes to start 
everybody laughing sooner than 
that. They’re offering a plaque to 
the high school newspaper which 
makes the best contribution to 
humor during the months of Jan- 
wary, February, and March, 1947. 

Copies of newspapers competing 
are to be sent to the National 
Laugh Week Foundation, Room 





York, N. Y. 








Dangerous Enough 


A New Yorker went to the mountains 
for the first time. He left the hotel one 
morning to view the countryside. In a 
few minutes he returned, his clothes 
torn, his face and arms bleeding. 

“What happened to you?” the hotel 
clerk inquired. 

“A little black snake chased me!” 
the man cried breathlessly. 

“But. that little snake isn’t poison- 
ous!” 

“Listen,” the man replied, “if he can 
make you jump off a 60-foot cliff, he 
doesn’t have to be.” 

Irving Hoffman, King Features Syndicate 


Strong Accent 


Here’s a belated war story: A Pole 
was rescued from concentration camp 
and sent to a hospital in Scotland. Re- 
covered, he went to London to see a 
Polish friend. 

“Well, Wladyslaw,” said the friend, 
“have you learned any English yet?” 

“Aye, a wee bit.” 

This Week 
Question, Question! 


“Why do you weep over the sorrows 
of people in whom you have no inter- 
est when you go to the theater?” asked 
the man. 

“I don’t know,” replied the woman. 
“Why. do you cheer wildly when a man 
with whom you are not acquainted 


slides safely into second base?” 
Balance Sheet 


Crime Doesn’‘t Pay 


Old Lady (at edge of crowd gath- 
ered outside church): “What happened 
here?” 

Young Scamp: “A policeman went 
in the church and brought the bride 
out.” 

Old Lady: “Oh, my! What had she 
done?” 

Young Scamp: “Married the police- 


man. 
Classmate 


Who’s Snoopy Now? 


At a birthday party one of the young- 
sters asked, “Mommie, what’s inquisi- 
tive?” 

“It means snooping, curious, nosey, 
poking into other pebple’s business,” 
she answered. 

Without a word her son returned to 
the group he had left, marched up to 
one of the boys in it and said, “The 
same to you!” 

PM 
Simple 

“Your wife is a very systematic 
woman, isn’t she?” 

“Yes, very. She works on the theory 
that you can find whatever you want 
when you don’t want it by looking 


where it wouldn’t be if you did want it.” 
Classmate 








“It Shall Be Acknowledged” 








When John Morton, Stalwart 
Pennsylvanian, signed the Dec- 
laration of Independence, his 
name took a high place on the 
roster of patriots. 


He had ridden 40 miles on 
July 3 to be on hand the follow- 
ing day to break the deadlock 
in his delegation’s vote on ratifi- 
cation. 


Bitterly criticized by friends, 
he replied: “It was the most 
glorious service | ever rendered 
my country.” His last words on 
his deathbed were: 


“It shall be Acknowledged.” 


This strength of purpose is as 
typical of good citizens today 
as it was then. 





She PRUDENTIAL 


INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 
A mutual life insurance company 
HOME OFFICE NEWARK, NEW JERSEY 
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A nose for accuracy . . . one of many 
exciting cameras in the famous Kodak 
line. Kodet lens for easy picture making. 
Shoots 8 album-size snaps. Supplies are 
limited, but more are on the way. See 
your Kodak dealer. 


Making pictures is fun 
... sharing them is more fun 


Football heroes become regular human beings 
when they see their face in snapshots. So do glam- 
our-girl cheer-leaders! . . . there’s fun in making 
pictures and fun in sharing them with friends. 
Snapshots help make close friends closer. 

And snapshots are so easy to make. You'll find 
yourself getting swell snapshots right from the 
start. Be sure you use Kodak Verichrome Film. It 
takes the guesswork out of picture-taking. You 
press the button—it does the rest . . . Eastman 
Kodak Company, Rochester 4, N. Y. 


America’s favorite snapshots are 


i} Sa made on Kodak Verichrome Film 
oe. —in the familiar yellow box 


Kodak 
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Teaching Aids for SENIOR SCHOLASTIC 


BASED ON MATERIALS IN THIS ISSUE 


FOR SOCIAL STUDIES CLASSES 


Kgentina Strikes It Rich (pp. 5, 6) 


” The strongest country in South America is Argentina. But 
the i is recalcitrant in joining the other nations of the Amer- 
- in the Good Neighbor policy popularized by the United 
Hates. Her policy during the last war threatened hemi- 
®pheric solidarity. She was sympathetic to the Axis. Her 
Present government, while approved by a majority of the 
people, has still to prove that it is not fascist in temper. 


ee SsION QUESTIONS 
_ Argentina has been appearing in the news much more 
uently these last few years than ever before. Consider- 
that she is not an industrial country, what turn of events 
: made her a nation of importance today? 
_ In an industrial world founded on steel, what must a coun- 
tty have to make her a formidable power able to compete 
with the leaders? Has Argentina the natural resources for 
such competition? What does Peron propose doing to in- 
crease his country’s prestige in the councils of the world? 

“Unlike. Mexico and Chile, Argentina never has had a 
social revolution.” Had she ever had a political revolution? 
When? What is the difference between the two? Who would 
profit from a social revolution in Argentina? What class 
would suffer? Would you expect Peron to be the leader in 
a social revolution? 

Many of Argentina’s industries have been developed by 
foreign capital. Name an example. What is Peron’s attitude 
toward foreign ownership of Argentine wealth? What has 
he done to reduce foreign investments? Do the Argentine 
people profit from this policy? 





Peron’s policy is to spend large sums on armaments. Who 
are Argentina’s enemies? Since the development of the 


® atomic bomb, does it make much sense for a small country 
3 4 increase its armaments? Is it possible that Peron is anti- 


tipating domestic trouble and preparing for any emergency? 


Special Credit Question 

' Wherein does Peron’s control of his country’s economic 
System resemble that of Hitler and Mussolini? Does it differ 
fom that of Great Britain and France? 

4 (Continued on page 2-T) 


FOR ENGLISH CLASSES 


The Literature of Argentina 

In this, as in any other issue which deals entirely with 
the literature of a foreign country, we-can give only a 
glimpse of the whole. The attempt is always made to select 
the best writers, and at the same time to present what is 
most representative of the country. A quick reading of the 
essays and articles in this issue will show that the gaucho 
(the Argentine cowboy) is the single outstanding figure. 
Only lately have the Argentines begun to find their in- 
spiration in city living, and to reflect the troubled political 
life of our most recent times. Most of this writing is too 
specialized for high school reading because it presupposes 
a familiarity with Argentine affairs which most Americans 
lack. 

Let us, then, consider the gaucho as the unifying figure 
of this issue. 


Country Dance (p. 13) 

1. How do you imagine the scene looked to a gaucho com- 
ing in from the pampas? What kind of building do you 
think the dance might have been given in? Translate the 
entire scene into a country dance in this country. % 

2. Do you think the squire was a big cattle owner, or a 
small local officialP Why? 

3. Compare the instruments used in gaucho and cow- 
boy dances. How are they alike. How different? Do you 
consider each appropriate for its kind of music? 

4. Describe the chair polka. 

5. How does the author give a strong impression of 
lively dancing and great eagerness and enjoyment? Pick 
out significant words. 


SOMETHING TO DO 
Enact the chair polka with rhymed couplets, after giv- 
ing the class a few moments to compose theirs. 


, 


Back to the Pampas (p. 15) 
1. Can you think of any popular leader of our literature 


_who in any way resembled Facundo Quiroga? Compare him 


(Continued on page 2-T) 
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Sor Social Stidid« Classes 
(Concluded) 


The Policy of the Good Neighbor (p. 7) 


The interest of the United States in Latin America has 
always been suspected as a screen for economic imperial- 
ism. The Good Neighbor Policy converts the Monroe Doc- 
trine from the policy of one country to that of all the na- 
tions of the hemisphere. 


DISCUSSION QUESTIONS 


Are the Latin Americans correct in suspecting our inter- 
ests as being motivated by selfishness? How did the Monroe 
Doctrine tie in with our youthful, expansionist nationalism 
of the 19th and early 20th centuries? 

Explain the expressions 
stick” and “Yankee imperialism.” Is “dollar diplomacy” still 
at work in parts of Latin America? 

In defense of the protective features of the Monroe Doc- 
trine, Americans have claimed that if Uncle Sam had not 
thrown his weight around the Caribbean, Yankee business 
men would have been replaced by European imperialists 
who would have exploited Latin America to a much greater 
degree. Can you cite one example of European imperialism 
on this ‘continent in the last century? 


ACTIVITY SUGGESTION 


Divide the students into two groups. Have one group 
draw cartoons of the Monroe Doctrine from an American 
viewpoint, and the other group draw cartoons of the Doc- 
trine from a Latin American point of view. 


The New Congress (pp. 10, 11) 


Mr. Truman’s troubles have just begun. Congress is not 
divided but the Government is. This is the open season for 
discussion of the differences between our system and the 
British parliamentary system. 


DISCUSSION QUESTION 


Is the President now justified in defying Congress and 
vetoing bills that he believes are not for the good of the 
people? Or should he act as a rubber stamp for the new 
Congress? Debate this point. 


Answers to “Citizenship Quiz” (p. 12) 


I. Argentine Strikes It Rich: 1-(d); 2-(a); 3-(a); 4-(c); 5-(c); 
6-(c); 7-(a); 8-(b); 9-(d); 10-(c). 

II. Good Neighbor Policy: 1, 4, 5, 3, 2. 

III. Argentina’s Democracy on Trial: 1-Buenos Aires; 2-Spain; 
8-San Martin; 4-Roman Catholic; 5-Peron. 


IV. The New Congress: 1-44; 2-Martin; 3-Fulbright; 4-standing. 
V. 1-Vandenberg; 2- gonchos. 


Answers to “Sharpen Your Wits” (p. 20) 


Spanish Without Tears: 1-c; 2-d; 3-e; 4-f; 5-i; 6-g. Stevedores; 
mosquitoes; cork; cigars; flotilla; «mbargo. 

Who's Zoo: 1. crow; 2. hair (hare); 3. swallow; 4. bat; 5. dog. 

Down Argentine Way: 1-c; 2-b; 3-b. 

Let’s Dance: 1-a; 2-e; 3-b; 4-d. ~ 

What's the Good Word: l-c; 2-b; 8-a; Lb; 5-d; 6-c; 7-a; 8-d. 


“dollar diplomacy,” the “big . 


For English Classes 
(Concluded) 


with Natty Bumpo, Cooper’s hero, Is he at all like Pay 
Bunyan? What has he in common with Jesse James? What 
are the characteristics of an American popular hero? Ay 
Argentine? 

2. What contribution was made to Argentine literatug 
by Sarmiento? By Giiiraldes? By Mallea? 

8. Why was English literature such a powerful influenc 
upon ours? Why did the Argentines prefer the French tp 
the Spanish? Remember that by the time Argentina broke 
loose from Spain, the Mother Country’s glory was de 
parted. 


From the Pampas to Hyde Park (p. 16) 

1. Compare the wild life of the Argentine frontier with 
that of our Old West. 

2. Why do you think Hudson said his life ended when 
he left the pampas? Do you think this was true? 

8. What characteristics of the frontier did he retain? 


The Unpampering Pampas (p. 17) 

1. Bring to class pictures of authentic American cow- 
boys of the days before Gene Autry.,Note their equipment, 
and explain why the neckerchief, the chaps, the broad belt, 
the riata, the big stirrups and high-pommeled saddle, and 
the sombrero were worn. Point out the differences in the 
gaucho attire, and explain the use of each item. Find like- 
nesses, See if you can find an American cowboy ballad 
which has a similar theme‘to “General Quiroga.” 


The Argentine Tracker (p. 18) 


1. Do you know of other countries that have expert 
trackers, used by Army or police? (Royal Canadian North 
west Mounted Police; Australian natives; American Indi- 
ans.) How can you explain such extraordinary skill? Do you 
think a city-bred man could ever learn to observe 30 
minutely? What physical characteristics must a tracker have? 





COMING NEXT WEEK 
December 2, 1946 


For Social Studies and General Classes 

Trusteeship: The United Nations comes to grips with 
a tangled problem. 

Should the President Resign?: The problem of a Chief 
Executive facing an opposition Congress—a pro 
and con discussion. 

The House of Representatives: The first of two articles 
on the colorful traditions of Congress. 

The American “Middle Way,” by Dr. Henry Steele 
Commager. 


For English Classes 

Miss Barton’s in Charge: Radio Drama by Marion 
Wefer, based on an incident in Clara Barton’s life. 

The Shropshire Mystery, A. E. Housman, 

The Secrets of a Diary, Samuel Pepys. 

“A Company in Uniform,” by Agnes N. Bass: Para- 
graph. 

Fifteen: A story by a Scholastie Awards Winner. 
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Yankee Teacher, The Life of William 
Torrey Harris, by Kurt F. Leidecker. 
The Philosophical Library, 1946, 648 
pp., $7.50. 


To teachers unfamiliar with the his- 
tory of their profession, the name of 
William T. Harris (1835-1909) will not 
ring loudly. Yet he was as well known to 
educators of the nineteenth century as 
John Dewey is to this generation. Edi- 
tor of the first edition of Webster's New 
International Dictionary, author of nu- 
merous educational papers, he is re- 
membered also as a leading American 
philosopher. 

A New Englander, Harris became su- 
perintendent of schools in St. Louis 
and later United States Commissioner 
of Education. He was the acknowledged 
leader of public school education in 
the United States during a period of 
important change. He was a firm oppo- 
nent of religious instruction in the pub- 
lic schools and an early advocate of co- 
education. Each child was to partici- 
pate in the culture of the race through 
the study of grammar, literature, art, 
mathematics, and history—the “five 
windows of the soul.” A sturdy cham- 
pion of the textbook method of study, 
he opposed the adoption of new depart- 
ures. To Harris, the public schools were 
the conservators of the existing system. 

Leidecker has delved deeply into the 
personal life of Dr. Harris and has tried 
to humanize what might have been a 
tedious account. Teachers will find ‘this 
long, uncritical biography chiefly inter- 
esting for its sidelights on nineteenth 
century education. 


Glass House of Prejudice, by Dorothy 
W. Baruch. William Morrow & Co., 
1946, 205 pp., $2.50 


Divide and conquer is a principle of 
warfare which did not originate with 
Hitler. And it has not died with him. 
There are still people in the United 
States who live by a code of intolerance 
which, if widely adopted, would destroy 
our nation. Dr. Baruch has added an- 
other book to the mounting pile which 
seeks to dam the flood of hatred which 
has risen to a high water mark in re- 
cent years. Teachers who wish to prac- 
tice democracy in the classroom and the 
community will find it stimulating. It 
is filled with incidents of discrimination 
told in a highly readable fashion. Young 
high school students will be absorbed 


® by the dramatic dialogue and may have 
their sense of justice aroused. There is 





Off the Press 


New Publications of Interest to Teachers 


an annotated list of supplementary ma- 
terials and questions to test your own 
reactions to people. 


Charles Darwin and the Voyage of the 
Beagle, edited with an introduction 
by Nora Barlow. Philosophical Li- 
brary, 1946. 279 pp., $3.75. 


A beagle, Webster tells us, is a small, 
short-legged, smooth-coated hound, with 
pendulous ears. The description vaguely 
fitted the small sailing vessel which took 
young Darwin on an expedition to the 
South Seas. From 1831 to 1836 he 
gathered data which later provided the 
base on which he constructed his theory 
of evolution by natural selection. 

Biology teachers will find here nu- 
merous letters which can be used to 
vitalize instruction. Adventure and sci- 
entific data are intermingled. The letters 
were modestly written by Darwin to his 
family, and the scientific-minded stu- 
dent will find in them lessons of per- 
sistence, exactitude, loyalty, and open- 
mindedness. There is a glossary of zoo- 
logical terms which will make the voy- 
age easier. 


The Epic of Latin America, by John A. 
Crow. Doubleday and Co., 1946. 
756 pp., $5. 


This is an exhaustive but not an ex- 
hausting history of Latin America from 
the time of the Mayas, Incas, and Az- 
tecs to the contemporary scene. Dr. 
Crow is a deep student of the continent 
to the. south, with an appreciation of 
its cultural heritage. He has gone into 
Spanish and Portuguese materials and 
has welded them into a book which 
should stand for a long time as perhaps 
the best one-volume history of Latin 
America. 

The author has generalized sparing- 
ly for “Argentina is as different from 
Paraguay, its.next-door neighbor; as the 
United States is from Tibet or Afghan- 
istan. Buenos Aires is as far ahead of 
Asuncién as New York City is of Addis 
Ababa.” But common to most of Latin 
‘America is an immature development 
of democracy and staggering contrasts 
in the standard of living. “Everywhere 
the old semi-feudal, semi-colonial so- 
ciety persists.” Crow does not, however, 
paint a black picture of the future, for 
there is evidence of growing unity in 
Latin America. Closer ties with the 
United States promise a better exist- 
ence for the mass of the people. In- 
creased trade may contribute to the 


3-T 


much-needed industrialization of Latin 
America. 

The great bulk of the book is devoted 
to the long history of our neighbors to 
the south before the twentieth century. 
There are chapters on the Spanish con- 
quests, architecture, the fine arts, San 
Martin, Argentina, Santa Anna, Diaz, 
and the liberation movements. 

This book is too mature for average 
high school students, but it should prove 
to be invaluable to the teacher of Ameri- 
can and World History who has given 
Latin America its deserved place in the 
curriculum. There is an extensive bibli- 
ography and the text is unencumbered 
by footnotes. The writing is smooth, and 
the organization lends itself to reading 
in sections by the busy teacher who 
wishes to supplement inadequate texts 
with authoritative background material. 


Unusual Words and How They Came 
About, by Edwin Radford. Philo- 
sophical Library, 1946. 318 pp., 
$3.75. 


Have you ever been in the doldrums 
when clerical work piled up at the end 
of the term? You will be comforted to 
learn that you were in “a region in the 
Pacific Ocean between the trade winds, 
where calms and baffling winds are 
met, thus delaying the progress of sail- 
ing ships, . . . Thus, the phrase to be 
in the doldrums came to mean out of 
spirits, in the dumps.” 

The volume at hand is intended to 
answer questions about many hard-to- 
explain phrases which have become part 
of the language. It is not a slang diction- 
ary, for there are enough of those. 
Though no such volume can be com- 
plete, libraries and English teachers will 
find it useful. 


Endless Horizons, by Vannevar Bush, 
introduction by Dr, Frank B. Jewett, 
Public Affairs Press, 1946, $2.50. 


It is difficult, in a brief review, to 
give any idea of the variety, wisdom, 
and quiet humor of this collection of 
essays and addresses. They are con- 
cerned not so much with scientific 
progress in itself, as with the role which 
science plays in our democratic society, 
and its responsibilities for our future 
well-being. Dr. Bush is well known for 
his wartime direction of the Office of 
Scientific Research and Development, 
and this book reflects his broad and 
iptimate knowledge of present-day sci- 
entific research. Such chapters as “A 
Program for Tomorrow,” “The Control 
of Atomic Energy,” “The Qualities of a 
Profession,” and “Science for World 
Service” are of vital interest to the 
general reader as well as to the teacher 
of science. Both teachers and students 
will find much food here for thought 
and discussion. 

















REVISED EDiTION 


est legislative body in the world, especially 
prepared for high school students by the edi- 
tors of SCHOLASTIC MAGAZINES. We unhesi- 
tatingly commend this book as of special value to 
classes in government, civics, American history, 
and problems of democracy. Each student who 
possesses his own copy grows rapidly in under- 
standing of the character of our national govern- 
ment, and in the privileges and responsibilities of American citi- 
zenship. Clear, interesting text. Generously illustrated by special 
graphic treatments and on-the-spot photographs. Employs the 
humen-interest approach in explaining the organization and 
functioning of both houses of Congress. An especially effective 
feature is ‘Congressional Checkers” — an entertaining game for 
both youth and adults which gives readers a better grasp of 
democratic lawmaking machinery than is possessed by the 
majority of citizens. 


T- graphic, understandable story of the great- 
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i SCHOLASTIC MAGAZINES 
i 220 East 42nd St., New York 17, N. Y. 


i . 
Price, for 10 or | Please send me ——__—__—-—_ copies of Congress At Work. 
more, 10¢ each. ; () Send bill later C0 | enclose $ 
Single copy, 15c. 
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News and 


NOTES © 
BDECE 


AID TO THE PROGRAM PLANNER, | 
The flow of educational material on in” 
ternational and domestic issues jg” 
enough to swamp even the hardiest 
program planners. A successful key tp 
this material is being provided by the 
Program Information Exchange, 4\% 

aiden Lane, New York 7, New York! 

mong the services furnished by the 
organization are: 

The Program Planner. Ten issues a) 
year, each reporting radio programs, 
new films, phonograph records, pamph- 
lets selected for their value in forums 
and study groups, and accompanying 
articles suggesting how they may best - 
be used. Libraries will find this eight 
page bulletin a useful tool for teachers, | 
($2 yearly.) q 

Program Information and Consulta-~ 
tion.. Mimeographed, classified lists of 
sources of program materials. About | 
ten issues are planned yearly. Recent # 
ones have been “The Periodicals of Or- Wy 
ganization in the Field of Popular Edu- §\\ 
cation,” and “Where to Get Speakers § \ 
and Discussion Leaders.” These direc- 
tories are one part of a variety of services J! 
furnished to members of the. Exchange. 
Costs are somewhat high. A request to 
PIE will bring full details. 

PAMPHLETS FOR THE ATOMIC 
AGE. The list of monthly pamphlets is 
legion, but this new series promises to 
be a worthwhile addition to library 
shelves. Robert M. Hutchins and Os- 
wald Garrison Villard have already® 
contributed “The Atomic Bomb versus ~ 
Civilization” and “Letters from Ger- 
many,” respectively. Other titles have 
been “The Challenge of Christian Lib- 
eralism,” “Humanity Tries Again. An @ 
Analysis of the United Nations Charter,” 7 
and “Faith and Force. An Inquiry into @ 
the Nature of Authority.” , 

The contents are far beyond the grasp ” 
of high school students, but teachers in 
search of philosophical essays on cur- 
rent problems likely to be more lasting | 
than spot news should be aware of this © 
new publication. Its value to teachers 
would be enhanced if a list of suggested — 
reading were’ appended. (Humam © 
Events Pamphlets, 608 South Dearborn — 
St., Chicago 5, Il: $2 annually for 12 _ 
issues. ) & 

MORE OF THE G.I. BILL OF 
RIGHTS. Although October 6 was the = 
deadline for educational benefits under a = 
the G.I. Bill of Rights for the full termygy Bir. 
of enlistment, men between the ages of * 
17 and 34 joining the service now af f 
entitled to one year of college after 90 ron 
days of service, plus one month addi- 
tional for each month thereafter. 
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